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FOREWORD 


Into the hands of parents is given a gigantic tack, for 
on the training the child receives at home depends the re 
suit as seen m the man or woman produced If tJie right 
kind of training is given, the dnld brings joy and happi 
ne's to his parents, to himself, and to the nation If he is 
wrongly trained or not trained at all, he is almost sure to 
bring unhappiness and perhaps shame 

Parents who are awake to tbcir responsibihlies arc al 
wajs looking for help They ask, “What chall I do willi 
Promod’ He will tell lies” Or may be it is Pulanbai who 
IS the problem “She plays around and wastes her time” 
This book has been prepared to liclp to solve many 
of the problems of the parent and the teacher and also to 
provide stones for the children It lajs no claim to being 
exhaustive Following each discussion are “tones dealing with 
some phase of the same fault For instance, in the chapter 
on “Falsehood or Imagination’” there is a ®lor> of a severe 
Temptation to tell an untruth and the victory over the temp 
talion All children like stones, and if the story is properly 
told, they admire tlie hero or heroine and censure the one 
who does wrong 

We earnestly hope that tins book may meet the pur 
pose for which it has been wnllen — F U W 




V*nnt NaUwade 


“The aniela . . . singing unto one another. 
Can Snd aatang their burning terms ol lore. 
None so derotionat as that of 'mother.’ ” 
—Edgar A, Poe. 






” T»s education forms the common mind, )usl ns tlic twig is bent the 
tree’s inclined” — Alexander Pope, 1/oro/ Fssa^s, Epi«llc, line 149 
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1st chapter 


Obedience First 


I H£ disobedient child is always a 
problem — a problem which must be 
solved if he la ever to achie\e anything worth while In babyhood and 
early childhood, the “olution to the problem is a comparatively simple 
matter, but neglected until later, it proves to be very diiBcult 

Nature has so arranged that the human being is a child for a long time 
The kitten is soon an'tiduU cat, the puppy quickly becomes a grown up dog 
But it lakes the baby a long lime to grow up Wliy was it «o planned’ — 
because the child, destined to live a longer life, needs a longer period of 
Iraming before he has «elf control and fitne«s to carry life’s burdens success 
fully 

A Golden OproRTUMTv 

The parent has a golden opportunity for training, but many limes 
because of ignorance, weakne««, or carelessne'=s, the work is left to «oineone 
else, sometimes an ayah and usually the teacher when tlie child begins his 
sdiool experience The teacher with luenly five or perhaps forty five children 
bke him, has a hard time, for he or '^he cannot leach unle'^s pupils learn 
to obey Neither can home he t happy, harmonious place unless all are 
amenable to law 

Children who are not led to «!ee how universal is law, and how to obey 
It, feel that if Uiey “ever get big” they will certainly be glad, for then Uiey 
“won’t have to obey anybodv ” Uiey only see what is to them the disagree 

[ 13 ] 
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able side of obedience — the giving up of their own way. At their age it 
sometimes seems impossible to show them the beautiful, happy side of 
obedience because of their lack of experience. But by the parent and the 
teacher who think, who analyze their o>vn experiences and through them 
teach the child, something may be accomplished, especially if the discipline 
is carried on from the child’s birth. 

Between some parents and their children there is constant antagonism. 
The same is true of some teachers and their pupils. This is far more likely 
to be true in those homes where the parents ha^e waited too long before 
leaching their children to obey. Happy, oh, so happy that home where the 
children obey willingly, gladly, joyfully! And there are such homes. These 
are the homes where children confide in their parents, and are sa^ed from 
many a fall because of their parents* longer experience. Father and mother 
have lived long enough to have tried out, or seen tried out, many courses 
of action, and the results; therefore they know whether these courses termi* 
nate satisfactorily or disastrously. We like that little lad who said, “I'll 
ask my pal about that,” and ran to find his father. Returning a few minutes 
later, he said, “My pal said that wasn’t a good idea; it might get us into 
trouble. We'd belter listen to him too because he knows.” Happy fatlier 
and happy child! How many pitfalls will be missed by maintaining that 
attitude! 

But what shall we do with the disobedient child? It is a happier task 
to help parents of young children than it is to help parents and leacliers 
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cure children who ha\e formed the habit of being disobedient Both must be 
done, but let us discuss the tiny child firet 

Obedience Is a Habit 

Obedience is a habit The child will form eitlier the habit of obedience 
or of disobedience We cannot say, **He*a little yet, and doesn’t understand;” 
or, “It’s too much bother to try to do anything with him now,” for he is 
forming habits, and we cannot put the matter off. Habits he will form — 
bad, if not good ones 

There are certain things dial the child must be taught as soon as, or 
a little before, he is able to move himself from place to place He must 
be taught not to touch certain things As far as possible, things that can 
really injure him should be put out of his reach, but that is sometimes 
impossible, for the slo\e cannot be put on the lop shelf There are many 
things he should not touch because he would rum them Cosily vases and 
things that may be classed ivith them should occup> places out of his reach 
But we are not at all sjmpalhetic with that parent who thinks that 
everything that baby may not have must be put where he cannot get it 
There is no good reason why the bottom shelves of the bookcase should he 
emptied Baby should be taught not to touch the books, and until he learns 
that these are not to be bandied by him, he should not be left alone m the 
room to creep about as his fancj maj dictate He sliould be put m a safe 
place when there is no one to watch him 

There comes to mind the picture of a beautiful baby boy about fifteen 
months old sitting in the middle of the best carpet with blackberries to the 
nghl of him, blackberries to the left of him, blackberries m front of him, 
blackbemes on top of him, blackberries mside of him, and blackbemes 
all over him’ The first sounds that attracted attention were gurgles of 
delight What a good time he was having’ In his haete in coming from the 
bazaar the cook had pul the basket of bemes on a chair and rushed on to 
other duties, while the a) ah took leave for a few minutes Cook didn’t leave 
the next basket of blackberries on a chair’ In the care of our children we 
need to use common sen«e and to teadi other members of the household and 
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the servants to do the same Tl»e blackberries should have been put away, 
but tliere are odier things not intended for plaj things which should not be 
put away In short, don’t take all temptation away from the baby, but don’t 
pul too much confidence in his ability to leave things alone e\en after you 
think you have taught him not to toucli them 

This brings us to say that formal lessons on “Don’t touch” are valu 
able These «hould relate to things within the baby’s reach, and be given 
before he can creep, followed later by lessons using objects farther away 
On your lap afterwards he should have a chance to investigate the forbidden 
article to satisfy his curiosity, but afienvards, when jl is put back in its 
.place, he is not to touch it 

Wais to Solve mu Problem 

Take care how you remove from a diild anything in which he is espe- 
cially interested Until jou can give him «ome le«son on “Give it to me,” it is 
best to substitute a to> in which he is interested If obliged to take it away 
from him do it in a happy, smiling way, witliout tlie slightest nervousness or 
irritability Thus you will avoid antagonizing biro 

Do not give lessons teaching two different things, one immediately 
after the other Should you do so, the child will probably become confused 
and lose both lessons Very many helpful lessons can be given in a way 
similar to the “Don’t touch” leason 

Since obedience is a habit, this principle must be adhered to very 
Btnclly Once liav mg told a child to do or not to do a tiling, you must see 
that no exceptions are made Tlie habit of obedience cannot he formed when 
be IS allowed to obey at one lime and disobey the next 

I\fany times when the htlle one desires to do the thing he has been for 
bidden to do, some quick thinking on the part of tlie parent will lead him to 
eubsutule some other enjoyable course of action for the forbidden one, 
and the child finds that he is perfectly happy without doing the thing he 
at first wanted to do In this case someone may say that the child has not 
•conquered himself and really obeyed But he certainly has not disobeyed 
And a little more experience will make him stronger and wiser and there- 
0 ar-2 
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fore belter able to conquer his oxvn desires next time. At least the parent 
has avoided antagonism between himself and the child; and this is important, 
for antagonism' tends to put a harrier between parent and child which 
destroys perfect confidence. 

TRArNfNc Requires Study and Effort 

Same parents seem to have little assurance that their commands will 
be obeyed. There is an impelling power in voice and altitude on the part of 
the parent who expects nothing but obedience. A certain firmness of tone 
goes with it. There must be no sharpness or irritability, but to the contrary, 
calm self-possession. Young children are somewhat like young animals; they 
are chilled by sharpness. The animal trainer must never lose his patience 
in working with his horse lest he lose his power over -the animal. Is a child 
less sensitive than a coll? 

Parents should by look and word show appreciation for die efforts of 
the children. “That’s good,” “He’s my little man,” or some such expression 


Coatested aad bapp^. 
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helps t}je lo Tvanl to heed h»s parents’ mshes at s future Ume 
Obeying Principles 

Wliy should children obey Uieir parents^ Sometimes we are caused by 
appearances to question if some parents Anotv why Is it because the parents 
are bigger and stronger^ Is it simply becaa^^e they are the parents^ Or is it 
because they stand as the repre«cnlal«es of principle and law to tlie cKild? 

We haie heard it said that children should not be taught to ohej their 
parents, but rather to obey a law or principle of right The reason given 
is that obedience is to be made a habit, so that when the child does not have 
his parents to obey, he will nevertheless be self controlled But what does 
a little child know about an) thing so abstract as “law” and “principles of 
right”^ There must he someone behind the law that the child can see and 
understand* and inctdenlall) «omeone with compelling power 

Reasons and Solutions 

Let us consider some reasons wh) children disobey 

1 Tile) want to have ilieir own way This is natural, we adults are 
all more or less inclined that woy The child must be led to see that his way 
IS not alwa)s the best way, that his parents having lived longer, have had 
more cxpenence, and can tiiereforc «ee the re«ull« belter 

2 Parenu fail to «el the right kind of example At fir-t the child 
thinks, “When I am hig, I won’t have to obe) an)one M) father doesn’t 
have to obey” As the child grows older, however, he discovers tliat bis 
fallier doe<5 have to obc) «omeone After learning that, lie oh'erves quickly 
if fallier doesn’t always live up to the letter of the law lie reads the po«tcd 
traRic regulations, but father is m a liurrj, llure is no one watcliing to see 
whether or not he obe)» the c nile^, and llie motor car goes not at “twenty 
miles an hour” but at thirt) five or fifty Tlu, child observes tint kind of 
disobedience and inlurall) concludes that it is all right if )ou nn “get b)” 
with it 

3 Parent^ should allow no exciptiou'* m obedience Perhaps )tvtcrday 





6«acd ct 1Upbt«l 

Dtihi Supreme Court Obed ence to lav is a must lo erery sphere of life 


the mother definitely told Ajil that he «hould not play tvilli Rama any more. 
In her mind she had the best of reasons for wanting the children not to be 
together alone, but «he did not explain them lo Ajit Today Mrs Shah came 
for a social call and brought Rama with her Naturally he stopped in the 
garden with Ajil and there they played Of course, Ajit’s mother might liaie 
brought them both into llie room where she was in order to keep her eje on 
them, but they would ha;e made more noise than ehe desired and perhaps 
would have disarranged tlie room Then, too, calling them in might cause 
some embarrassment So the mother allowed these complexilies to o%er 
balance her judgment But in forming habits, permit no crcepfiona 

Reasonable Requirements 

4 Parents are not always careful to make sure that the child under 
stands their requests, or lliey do not consider sufiiciently wlicUier ac- 
quiescence lies within the child^s power Tlie parent is burned, and his 
command to the child is abbrenated accordingly “Shankar, run to the 
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godown and get t!ial iron lying m the corner by the door” “All right,” 
says Shankar, and away he goes, anxious to help father Wlien he reaches 
the godo\vn there arc two irons m the comer He picks up the larger one 
and runs back to fathei, but father frowns and perhaps tells Jam 'liarply 
that he ought to ha^e known better llian to have brought that iron But 
Shankar has not had Ins father*!* experience, and how should he know which 
iron to bring’ His heart is sore because of the rebuff and he does not care 
to «lay with his father during the rest of the afternoon 

5 Parents sometimes talk indiscreetly before tlie child We have 
often heard a mother say, “Suresh obeys bis father, be know? lip must, 
but he doesn’t pay any attention to Vvhnt I say unless he wants to” The«o 
unwise worda themselves furnish a reason why Sure*!!! obeys hi« father but 
fails to obey Ins mother 

Avoid extremes m discipline Little by little lead tlie child to think 
and judge for lnm«elf, until be can safely govern himself, for the ultimate 
end of all control is to develop self control m the little one 
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The Eleventh Time 


A JIT had been given a beautiful 
new cycle for his birthday; it 
was a big one with bright red mudguards, and shiny silver handle- 
bars. There was also a bell and a brake. Ajit loved it and he 
could hardly wait until the ayah had dressed him so that he could 
go outside and plaj^ \vith it. 

Father had said that he must be very careful when tiding it 
because their house was on the top of a hill and there was not much 
level ground on Nvhich to ride. He was never to ride down the hill. 
There were three other houses on the hill and there was a fairly 
level road so that Ajit could have a long ride ^vithoul going on 
the hill. Shyam also had a cycle and the two boys had a fine 
lime racing around the houses. They never seemed to tire of racing 
and going over and over the same route. 

One day as Ajit was riding past his own house he heard his 
father call to him to go in, but he did not want to go in so he 
rode on as if he had not heard. Aff around (he circ/e he rode hop- 
ing that his father had not seen him pass. As he came toivard tlie 
house again he heard his father call, “Ajit! Ajit! where ate you? 
You must come in for breakfast,” and as Ajit came to the gate of 
the compound he saw' his father wailing for him. He did not want 
to go in so he said, *‘Oh, father, let me go round once more; I am 
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trying to see how many times I can go round and I have now been 
round ten times, I want to go once more to make It eleven.” Mr. 
Singh, his father, weakened and said, “Once more and then you 
must come in so we can eat before I go to the office.” 

But, alas, how often it is that “once more” is once too many! 
Away Ajtt went as fast as he could, but as he was passing a steep 
road about half way around, the front wheel hit a stone and turned 
it in the downhill direction; before he knew what was happening 
he was going headlong down the hill. He grabbed the brake but 
it was not strong enough. The cycle came to a long flight of stone 
steps and over and over them it tumbled. Bang, bang, bump, bump, 
bang, bang, bang, clankety clank, went boy and cycle until they 
finally came to a stop at the bottom of the hill. 

Neighbours ran to pick A)!t up; he was unconscious, andi 
when they got him home his father rushed him to the hospital in 
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his motor car. At the hospital doctors found that his skull was 
fractured. Ajit had to have a serious operation and slay in bed 
for many weeks. As for the cycle, it was a complete wreck. 

Ajifs friend Shyam felt very sorry for him but that was the 
price that Ajit had to pay for not obeying immediately when his 
father called. 
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A Story 


A Matter of Life or Death 


I T WAS late in the afternoon 
of a hot day and I was near an 
abandoned lantana-covered field, more than a mile from the 
bungalow. For some time I had been trying to make accurate ob- 
servations of a flock of young wild peacocks that ranged the jungle 
adjacent to this waste field. 

I was perched in a small kiker tree, spying out the land, 
when a fox passed almost beneath me, paused at a pile of rocks, put 
his forefeet upon a rock just like a hesitating dog or cat, and then 
insinuated himself between two rocks. He entered the lantana field, 
but his behaviour made me think that he merely meant to skulk along 
its borders. Indeed, several times during the next few minutes I 
caught a gleam of his tawny coal and a glimpse of his sharply 
intelligent face as it momentarily peered over the grass tops. His 
presence and his manner boded ill for tbe balf-grown peafowl that 
were now not far away. 

LooVmg into the \antana \ cou\d see the 5ox Viterahy peeping * 
through tbe grass stems and apparently edging himself toward the 
field, which he now probably regretted having crossed. 

The young peafowl were a hard lot to manage. They found 
grasshoppers so plentiful that obedience to their mother s warning 
to keep on coming was a difficult task. One young cock was espe- 
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cially enterprising. The grasshopper for ^'hich he had suddenly 
formed a liking flew over (he rock pile beyond which the fox ^vas 
crouching. The cock essayed to follow his prize The mother called 
warmngly. The fox slipped forward through the grass, his eyes 
gleaming. It was his chance to cut one of these birds out of the 
flock and pounce upon it ere it could take warning or wing. 

The situation looked pretty cnlical to me» but in a moment the 
aspect of the whole affair changed The young peafowl heard his 
mother calling He hesitated for an instant, hut in another moment 
he abandoned his private adventure and was safe within the family 
fold. The fox, frustrated by the obedience of the young bird, crept 
through the lantana, but the mother saw him, gave the alarm and 
the whole flock scattered in the air, alighting on the limbs of kiker 
and thorn trees There they settled for the night, far out of the reach 
of any marauder prowling on the ground beneath 

Wild children know how to obey* 

— i4rcb{6a?d Ruffcdge 



2nd chapter 


Falsehood or Imagination? 

L ies are of different kinds They 
vary as much perhaps as different 
varieties of disease, and the treatment should be varied No doctor would 
think of treating one di«ease as he would treat another Neither should 
we treat the lie produced by an tmagmation that has been trained in such 
a way as to make it o\er active, in the «ame wa> we would treat a lie 
told to free the liar ]um«elf from (he blame while at the «ame time it 
implicates an innocent person Here, perhaps, we have the two extremes, 
but tliere arc many kinds of lies between these extremes 

Consider the Motive 

First of all, in dealing with the liar, the motive must he considered 
Did the child he because he wanted to protect a friend from harm’ Did 
he he to shield himself and escape punishment’ Did he he to he “pohle”’ 
Or did he he because ins fancy led him wrong’ Diagnosis is necessary, 
and, like the phjsician, we «hould go into the motives of the case The 
doctor asks many questions “ome of whidi to the patient seem quite ir 
relevant, but not to the doctor Sometimes lie even asks questions of 
other people If there is a nurse, her answers seem to he of more value 
than the patient’s So the teacher or parent must canvass the matter of 
truth and lies from all angles 

If the case is between parent and child, and the parent has kept the 
1293 
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confidence of tte child, he will without doubt get to the bottom of the 
matter very quickly. The same thing is true to a large degree helwe«i 
teacher and pupil, though the teacher’s lack of long acquaintance may 
seriously handicap him. But sometimes the parent’s attitude of mind, his 
certainty that his child could not be seriously wrong, produces a blindness 
that makes it very difficult for him to sec clearly enough to diagnose the 
case correctly. ^ 


Ideals of Truth-tellinc 

The thing of first importance is to build up in the child a high ideal 
relative to truth telling. This should he begun as soon as he is able to under- 
stand. There is probably no belter way to do this than to study real char- 
acters in story and biography. Hearing a few stories in which the hero 
tells thc.lnitK when it is seemingly to his disadvantage to do so will cause 
the truth-teller to be admired by the child and truth to he exalted in his 
eyes. Again, the recital of stories dealing with the subject of truth from 
the negative side, causes the child to leam to despise lying and the selfish* 
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ness'and cowardice connected with it. How lliey do detest such characters- 
as are revealed by this particular kind of story! Children imitate iheiif 
heroes and shrink from being like the ones whom they hold in contempt. 

Children often lie because they are accustomed to hearing lies in their* 
otvn homes, and from their other associates. We must keep them out of 
bad company, and if our own company is bad for them, will surely have 
to make some radical changes. 

SoaAL Lying 

Possibly an explanation is due here to the parent who doubts some of 
the above statements. He may be saying, “Respectable parents do not lie 
to their children nor to others,” but wait — ^what was it you said the other 
day when Mrs. Sukla came in? Wasn’t it that you enjoyed that solo that 
she sang at the club? And what was it you told your husband after you 
returned from the club that day? You said, “I don’t see wliy lliey put Mrs. 
Sukla up to sing solos, for surely there is no special beauty in her voice.” 
It was not at all necessary to say anything to Mrs. Sukla about her solo. 
If you did not appreciate her singing, the subject should not have been* 
mentioned. 

And last week you were so busy you told Sushila that you did hope 
no one would come, for you didn’t want to see even )our very best friend. 
And then the I^amans came over; and when you met them you said, “Come 
in! I am so glad to see you!” “Polite lies” they have been called, but cer* 
tninly your child knows they arc not the tnitli. Be careful of example for 
it is more impressive than precept. 

OnOKFX Parental PnoMtsES 

Then again, another uay parents have of telling uniruilis is to fail 
to keep their promises to ilieir children. Perhaps they promise little Jiten 
that he may go to town wUh them the next time tliey go, but when the 
“next time” comes, it is found incomeniciu to lake him, and he is told he 
must wail until another lime. Of course be I® disappointed, perhaps angry,. 
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and he regards hjs parents as untruthful, and he may do as did anodier 
hoy under the «ame circumstances — he went hack into the house as his 
parents reached the gate, and said lo the ayah,.* There go two bars ” Dread 
fuJ, we may think Of course it was, but who was to blame’ 

We are told by many educators that we must develop the imagination 
of children Therefore the«e educators fill the child’s mind with myths and 
fairy talcs, or with animal stones which are utterly absurd As the child 
comes to know more of the truths of nature, he learns that he has been fed 
on the fal'e and the unreal, but it has been given in sucli a fascinating way 
that be still enjoys those old tales and reads other similar ones with great 
relish Wliat about the effect on his character and destiny’ What misdirected 
energy, and what pitiful results’ Imagination should be developed, but that 
can be done by the use of “tones true to life How can we cultivate the 
imagination more safely than with the description of some beautiful place 
we have “een or about which we have reid’ Hatnre furnishes much which 
may be U“ed to strengthen the imagination 

Dangers in Imaginative Stories 

I sal at my desk looking through a catalogue It wos a book catalogue 
prepared by one “killed in the art of catalogue making Its pictures were 
attractive, its contents interesting Tliere were thousands of books described 
and priced therein, but almost without exception they were noveU, and the 
more wicked and demorvbzing the plot, the more bng!it, bubbling and 
thrilling was the de“cnplion Have you ever wondered how there came to be 
authors for “o many fanciful stories’ Tliey were largely created by the 
popular education of the pa t forty or fifty years Fictional stones were 
produced much earlier than that, but iheir number has been many times 
multiplied m the past few decade» Some educators today are seeing the 
mistake that wa“ made back there and are giving children a di/Fercnt men 
lal dietary 

It is not “urprismg (hat those fed on fancy “hmild liave higlily devel 
oped imaginations or that fho“e fed on lies diouhl tell lies Therefore we 
OC.F— 3 
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mu«t correct rather than punisli tho child who'e fancy leads him to “spin 
yams,” and to tell untruths, for he is not llie one to be blamed 

Tlic development of the imagination should not he discouraged, hut it 
can expand when huiU on a foundation of truth as Vicll as when huiU on a 
base of error 


Selfish 1macinatio>i 

The child’s imagination tisuall) centres in himself Perhaps he boasts 
about heroic and bnlinnt deeds he has done — ivhich he has ne\cr done at 
all Boasting maj be built up wholly from the imagination or it ma) he 
made by cold calculation Again, diagnosis of the dicea'se as to its particular 
type IS necessary, and the ireaimcni will vary accordingly However, all 
such lies are told to gam advantage which does not nghtfully belong to 
tile cliild, and therefore arc a «pecics of dishonesty practised to gam pres 
tige Cold, deliberate lies «liould receuc corrective pimi'hmcnt, of a kind 
as nearly related to the offence as po«siMe, but punishment mu^l nl«o be 
varied according to (lie di'position, weaknesses, and faults of the particular 
child Sometime' confining him to his room and giving him a cliance to 
think It all out solve* the problem In «ome v\a) he mu^r he hrouglit to sec 
the cowardice and celfishne** of hi« fal ifying 

With the clnlil vvlio liie» on the plane of fanev and talks from that 
plane, a different treatment i* ncce««ir} The study of nature fumidies 
as good mental food for him ns does the vegetable kingdom physical food 
for the undemoun bed child For priclicc let him de«rnhc in exact terms 
objects in nature Scicnre is exact Neither the child nor the parent dtould 
tlimk of till* ns pumshment In fncl U *hould not even Ic connected with 
£if Jjee 
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If ihe story is untruthful and built almost entirely by the imagina- 
tion, insist that he tell it again, and tell it trutlifully, giving only facts. 
Keep at him until he does. If it is really a serious matter, sometimes it is 
well to act as though you thought the child i\ere joking and say, “Now, 
let's not joke about it any more, but tell me just how it i>as,“ 

The Lie that Is Exaggerated 

Exaggeration is closely related to this form of lying, and may be 
treated in much tlie same way. Since idiildren loie to play games, a game 
in which parents and children take part may cure both of exaggerating. 
Some forfeit, say a pice, eiery time any member of the family is caught 
exaggerating, works charmingly. But he sure you, father, mother, “take 
your medicine” as you expect the children to take theirs. * 

In the case of the child who lies through fear, the parent or teacher 
is the one to be blamed, and he ought to take the punishment if he thinks 
any should he given. To punish llie child would be cruel, but in love he 
must be corrected, educated, and restrained. 
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Natural Punishment for Lmc 

One natural punishment for Jjing is lo s of reputation Tlie follo^v 
ing story v,ell illustrates tins point A certain bo^ once spent an afternoon 
in a park ivith other boys trying to nde a horse He told his parents that 
he had spent the time at a neighbour’s hou e Tlie father said 

“Do you think your mother and I would have lied to you, Saruk, as 
you have lied to us^ Was it treating us fair as we have always treated you’" 
“No,” slowly answered Saruk, Ins face flushing a deeper «liade, “I 
know it It was pretty mean behaviour ” 

His father went on to tell him that he would have to suffer because of 
bis wrongdoing, but made no suggestion as to how 

A day or two later Samk ran m «aymg that the next door neighbour 
had asked him to go for a nde in his new motor car This was ^vben motor 
cars were unu«ual, and this was the first one in their town 

“May I go’” Saruk repealed eagerly as Ins father left the room 
“Come to me, Saruk,” said his mother “How can 1 know that Mr 
Mohan Lol has asked you to nde in hi® motor car’” 

Saruk looked at her puzzled “Wh>, he did, Mother You can ask 
him He is right there on his verandah” 

“Do you think that I want him to know iliat I cannot tm«i my little 
boy’s word’” 

Tlie cJuld gazed «tiH more earnestly at her, as if trying lo think what 
«ihe might mean, and then ins face flushed a-? the con'ciou<ness came that 
she vvas doubting him becau«t. of In« doings of a certain afternoon 
“I am telling the truth now. Mother” 

“How do I know it’ T thought you were the other day, and all that 
you old me were big lies” 

‘This isn’t, truly, Mother” 

“Perhap not, but I don’t know how lo tell the difference How can I’” 
The look was anxious now 
“But, Mother, can’t I go’” 

“I don’t ®ee any way I should be ashamed to a k Mr Mohan I al 
whether he really muted you” 
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“Bui he did Mother, he did. Lei me go, please, MoUicr. I ne\cr rode 
in a motor-car in all my life. Mother, can’t I go?” The lone grew more 
alarmed and excited as llie impos'^ihiliiy of making her Lelte\e him came 
to him iMtIi the full force of all it meant to him. 

‘‘Wliat %\a5 can iherc be for me to be sure that this is not ju«l like 
)our telling me that Mr Pillai imitcd jou to go to see Mohanraj?” hi« 
mother a«ked him 

The Honttoii of Not Bfisc Thustfi) 

The child 'tamped with evcilcnitnl and grief. ‘‘You might let me go! 
You know he in\itcd me!” 

“Do I, Sanik, dear’ I am longing lo Irusl jou. Tell me hov. I can 
know what the difference ib between this and tlic oilier time.” 

The child for one short momenl A-atched his mother’^ face m agotn, 
and then threw him'clf upon the door and cried out hetween fob«, “When 
I do tell — the truth — )ou won’t beliue — me! He did a«k me! He dld^" 

She let thi« grief expend il«clf while she was thinking rapidly, A« 
the «obs grew quieter, Saruk called, “Mamma.” 

“Well, Saruk?” 

“Arc )ou alwajs going lo think I am l)ing? Have I got lo sta) at 
home from cienuhcre if )ou don’t hear folks a«k me to go?” 
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The Tact that Wins 

“Come ]tere, dear,” and when he came she pushed the hair back from 
the hot little face “We can arrange it for another time, but not now, there 
IS no wa) for you to go today Husli, dear, listen Ha\e >ou forgotten what 
Bapu said to )ou that day when we found out how }ou had deceived us’ 
He told >ou that «ome time you would suffer for what you had done that 
day He knew that there would be a lime when «omelbvng bke this would 
come up, for of course we cannot iru'^t you again until we know you do 
not deceive any more Non: we will do this You go to Mr Mohan Lai and 
tell him tint Mother cannot let you go nding today, and thank him for 
asking you Then the next lime 1 meet him, I will thank him, and then 1 
know by his an«wer whether be really invited you And if you will 
promise to he a truthful hoy in the future, and I find this is true, I will 
trust you next lime and alwa>«, as long is you tell me the truth” 
Plea*e notice the tact exliihiled by this mother, and certainly this 
treatment would have to be handled tactfully, and sljould not he used until 
“expectancy of trutli has failed to bring results A child who has been 
properly trained to any leasonable degree will usually respond to being 
placed on ln« honoui in truth telling a» well os in other mailers 

In dealing with the erring child, bring about a confe sion if po sihle, 
but never urge a child to «ay he is «;orry, -lest you find yourself forcing 
him to tell more lies Lei him expre s his «oitow as, and when, he feels it, 
hut don’t fail to diagnose the di«ea<e, for right treatment depends on the 
diagnosis Study the motive Tram the child to feel that lying is weak and 
cowardly, and that it lakcb real strength to tell die truth at all lime« 
ButW high tiltah from hahy'hood, remewhering that “'ll) ounce of pre 
vention i« worth n pound of cure” 






A Story 


The Triumph of Truth 

TT WAS a day or two before 
iDivali and people were rushing 
everywhere making preparations. Everyone seemed to be in a 
hurry. It was almost dark and some streets were already lighted. 

“Etiening News, sir,” called a thin little lad \vith a bundle 
of papers under his arm. He was ragged and tired and hungry, 
and he knew that very soon he must go home. Passing a well- 
dressed barrister he called again, **Eoenmg News, sir, only an 
anna.” But the barrister went on wlboul saying a word. Little 
Suresh had been up the street and down the street crying ^'Evening 
News/’ until I his voice was almost gone, and his heart was sad. 
There were still twenty papers under his arm. The shops would 
soon close, and all the people would go home. He would have to 
go home too, carrying the papers instead of the money. It ^\as hard. 
He had hoped to sell more papers than usual tonight. He had 
longed to have enough money to buy a little Divali treat for his 
mother and himself, and some hird-seed for the little hulhul which 
his father had given him shortly before he died. He knew his 
mother had worked bard all day washing and cleaning for Mrs. 
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Nigamwalla. He broke down as be thought of his failure to sell 
fiis papers. He had spent all the money that both he and his mother 
had to buy them. It was more than he could bear, and it seemed 
as though his little heart would break. 

* Hello, Surcsh. Haven’t you sold your papers yet? I sold 
mine two hours ago.” 

Suiesh looked up. ft was Amarnalh, another newsboy. 

“How many do you have left, Suresh>” 

“Twenty,” answered Suresh sadly. 

“Twenty! Why, that's one-four!” 

“Yes,” said Suresh, “and I can’t sell them. Nobody wants 
papers tonight,” and the tears began to flow again. 

“Suresh,” said Amarnalh as he drew nearer to him so that 
no one ^vould hear what he was going to say. “J’JI (ell you how I 
did it.” 

"How? Do tell me,” 

There was a ^vicked look in Amarnalh’s eyes as he said, “You 
must run quickly up the street and shout, ‘Suicide in Bombay; Pak- 
istan preparing for war.* ” 

Suresh started. He plunged his hand into his pocket and felt 
the few annas that were there. Then looking Amarnalh in the face, 
he said, “But, Amarnalh, that isn’t in the paper.” 

“No, you softy, hut nobody’ll catch you. Just run away 
quickly before they have lime to see and you will sell out and get 
your one-four.” 

Suresh looked down; it was a new idea to him. He thought 
of his pretty bulbul with no seed; of the annas his mother had 
given him to help to pay for his papers; of the Divali dainty that 
he wanted to buy, Suresh was just a poor ragged newsboy, but 
be had been taught some good things. It was a severe struggle™ 
his mother, his bird, and something nice to eat on one side; and 
on the other side a lie. He looked up^^and then hissed out; 

“Tell a lie for one-four? Never!" 


Brave little Suresh^ With tired legs, but with a true heart, 
he had to carry his papers home His mother was waiting for him, 
weary herself after a hard day’s work Like the good patient mother 
that she was, she said not a word about the money she so much 
needed Suresh told her all that Amarnath had said, and to en- 
courage him to do right always, she told him how his father had 
aiways toedt even when jJ was hard Jo do jj^JhJ She JoJd him 
that God, too, expected him to do right 

“Mother,” said Suresh, “When Amarnath first told me, I al- 
most thought I’d do It I thought God wouldn’t mind if I lied just 
once when He knew how I loved you and my bulbul But all at 
once I began to go all hot and cold and to feel queer right here,” and 
he put his hand over his heart, * and then I couldn’t do it ” 

[«3 




The boy went to bed and to sleep, but no angel came to give 
him any money for having done tight, as stories sometimes read. 
In the morning he woke with only his outward rags to cover his 
inward righteousness. But he was happy in the knowledge that he 
had resisted temptation. 

That afternoon as usual he went to the office for his papers. 
The boys were crowding around Amarnath, who was boasting 
that he sold six dozen the day before. Amarnath added that Suresb 
lost one-four because he would not tell a He. The boys were shout- 
ing and pointing at Suresh, who didn’t know what to say or do. 
But while they were pushing Suresh and laughing at him, a gen- 
tleman was trying to force his way through the crowd to the office. 
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The boys did not notice him, but he noticed Suresh. “What is 
the matter, my boy?" he said. 

Everyone grerv quiet as they stared at Suresh and then at the 
gentleman. One boy whispered under his breath, “He wouldn’t 
tell a lie yesterday and lost one-four by it, and he didn't sell his 
papers.” The gentleman heard it, and that was enough for him. 
This was just the hind of boy be wanted. He took Suresh away 
from the crowd and into the street and said to him, “You wouldn t 
tell a lie yesterday, my boy? Brave lad!" he repeated as Suresh 
innocently told him all about it. They walked on together, Suresh 
and Mr. Dharandas, a keen, kind-hearted business man who valued 
truthfulness and honesty, for on these he could always depend. 

“Yes," he said to Suresh, as though he had just finished work- 
ing out a plan. “Yes, you ate just the boy I want. When I saw you, 
I was just going into the office to ask the peon to find me a boy 
like you," 

This was Divali, and a week later Suresh started on his new 
job. He lost the sale of twenty papers because he would not tell a 
lie, but he got clean, well-paid work because he told the trath. 
Trae boys make true men; a crooked slick cannot be straightened 
after it has grown that way. 






A Story 


Electric Eyes 


S HUSHILA had been looking 
forward to going with her fam- 
ily on a trip to America for many months and now the great 
day had come and they were actually in New York. As a very 
special treat Bapu had taken Shushila to see the shops and they 
vs'erc going to make a day of it seeing all the sights and eating in 
the best places. 

As they came to the main entrance of the large shop Shushila 
reached out to open the door and suddenly it opened by itself. 

“Oh,” she exclaimed, “Did you see that, Bapu? How in 
the world did the door open like that?” 

“Like what?” said Bapu, leasing. “You must have opened 
it yourself. There is nobody else to do it.” 

“I didn’t even touch it!” said Shushila. 

“Try it again.” said Bapu. 

Shushila stepped out of the shop and the door closed behind 
her. Then she walked toward it again and just as she put out her 
hand to push it, again it flew open by itself. 
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“I didn’t touch it,” cned Shushila "You try it, Bapu ” 

“All nght,” said Bapu, smiling, “I will ” 

So Bapu tried it, and of course the door flew open again 
“This IS a mystery,” declared Shushila “There must be some- 
one hidden inside watching who pulls the handle when any- 
one comes ” 

“No, that’s not it,” said Bapu “But there is an electric eye 
watching there — not a human eye but an electric eye ” 

“An electric eye*” exclaimed Shushila, “What kind of an 
eye is that^” 

“I’ll try to explain,” answered Bapu, “but it is a bit difficult 
On one side of that door is an electric lamp which throws a narrow 
beam of light across the doorway on to a photo electric cell on the 
other side of the doorway This completes an electric circuit, and 
the door remains closed When any object or person passes in front 
of that light, the electric circuit is broken, then various gadgets auto- 
matically start working and the door opens ” 

“How wonderful!” said Shushila “But I don’t see how a 
beam of light could open a big, heavy door ” 


The Capitol, Washui^oo U.SjL 



“You will learn about that when you grow up and study 
physics in coilege," repVied Bapu. “But the eiectricai impulses 
■which are very faint are boosted up by electric tubes, like radio 
tubes, until (hey are strong enough to operate a switch which oper- 
ates a magnet which — 

“I see! I see!" intertupted,ShushiIa trying to look very wise, 
“and they call it an electric eye?" 

“Yes, that’s the name," agreed Bapu, “because it sees every- 
one who approaches the door. So jewel shops have installed electric 
eyes to catch burglars. They say the crown je^vels in the Tower of 
London are protected by electric eyes." 

O.C.F.— 4 1491 




50 


OUlJ ClllLDllKN' 


“You know, Bapu sai<l SKushila, “it reminds me of 
grandfather." 

“Does it?" asked Bapu. “Why?" 

"Because he sees everything too,” said Shushila with a mis- 
chievous smile. “I think he must have electric eyes." 

Bapu laughed out loud. “You Ve right. That’s just what he 
does have. He never missed anything when he was a little hoy, 
loo. And I’ll tell you something else, Shushila. That electnc eye 
reminds me of God. He sees everything and everybody, and He 
sees much more than grandfather sees. It is written that the eyes of 
the Lord are in every place, beholding the evil and the good, alp, 
*His eyes are upon the ways of man, and He seeth all his goings. 

"So God saw me going through the door tool" said Shushila. 

“Yes, and up the stairs and everywhere. There is no place- 
on the earth that we can go, Shushila, where the eyes of God do not 
follow us. In another book of the Bible it says, The eyes 
Lord run to and fro throughout the whole earth,’ so you see His 
eyes are looking every^vhe^e. seeing everylhing,^seeing cverybodv. 

“I never heard of that," said Shushila. It makes you feel 
that you want to be careful about all you do and where you go, 
doesn’t it?" „ 

"It does,'* agreed Bapu. Mighty careful. 

"God must have electric eyes too, added Shushila. 

"Something more wonderful than that. In one of the chap- 
texs of tVie Bibfe ibete is a dtsctiplion of God and it says, His 
eyes were as a flame of fixe.' ’ , ,, , , , , „ . , cl 

“Thai sounds like the beam of light by the door, said bhu- 


shila 


“Yes ” said Bapu, “but many million times more powexM, 
for the ey<i of God not only see everything, Ih^ burn into pMple s 
hearts and start things happening. If we will, look to God antf 
catch the light from His eyes, there s no knowng what may hap- 


pen to us. 
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‘‘Now can we go to the toy department, Bapu^” 

“Of course, of course, but we are hardly through the door 

yet “ 

So off they went, but as they walked to the lift and sensed 
all the new and mleresling things around (hem, they also had a new 
sense of the nearness of God, and a new conviction that His eyes 
were followng them ever)rwhere. 
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3rd chapter 


Temper Control 

A MAN ^'nth no control over himself 
X Vis like a town ^vith broken walls/* 
says an old pro\erb The cities and villages were walled when this proverb 
was recorded This was necesaary for the protection of Uie inhabitants 
when cruel enemies swept doivn over the country, plundering and robbing 
as they went, and if there had been no avails, the people would have been 
enlirel) unprotected In the walls were gates which at night and in times 
of danger v<ere kept closed But this proverb pictures enemies so Berce 
and determined that they have broken down tlie walls, and have gone inside 
and tom down the buildings Tliere is disorder and desolation everj'where 
That city is without joy, there is no feeling of security Unhappiness, dis 
tress, and fear reign Protection is gone No one knows what will hap 
pen next 

So It is with the one who has no rule over his own spirit or temper 
If he IS a full grown individual, it may be Uiat it is an angry speech that 
breaks the heart of a kind, devoted wife, or maybe an angry blow that 
destroys the life of a fellow man If he is an adolescent boy, the loss of 
(iinlrol may result m a companion’s receiving a “healing up” If he is a 
little child, perhaps he tlirows himself on the floor and kicks and screams 
The baby stiffens his little bod> and cnes as loudly os his tmy lungs will 
permit 

It surely is the duty of the parent and the teacher to help the child 
to build up a wall of ‘self control, that he ma> not be like the broken down 
IMJ 
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cily, and the earlier he begins the better for all concerned Like all other 
habits, the more times passion gets the belter of him, the easier it is to 
become angry again, and the harder the habit is to break Acts by repeti 
Uon become habits It is easier to a\oid the formation of bad habits than 
3t 35 to break the habits after they are formed 

“Brincinc Up” Parents 

We may say that had temper is m the child when he is bom Yes, 
perhajis it is, but whose fault is dial’ Not the child’s, certainly 

Herbert Hoover, one time President of the United States of America, 
has remarked, “A great many parents need bringing up *' And a wise man 
once said to another man who was worried about his had temper, ‘ In order 
to be cured you should secure a different grandfather” Although parents 
cannot give orders as to the branches that have previously grown on the 
family tree, at least they can study and learn the best methods of producing 
the right type of cltild Much can be done before the birth of ibe child by 
giving proper care to the motber The father also has a great responsibility 
in this matter * 


Diet ant) Care of the Mother to Be 

Much of the ill health, ill temper and frayed nerves on the part of 
many molheis before their babies arc bom is \exy often due to malnutri 
tion and ignorance of the proper diet in pregnane) If the dei eloping 
baby cannot get what it needs from the mother’s food it will lake it from 
her tissues In that case, «he wiH be under nouri'^hed, and her teeth, per 
haps her bones also, are likelj to suffer During pregnancy the diet should 
be nch in vitamins and minerals, especiahy cilciura, as well as ample in 
other food factors The chief rehance should be on milk, whole gram 
cereals, eggs, fruits, and green regetables The ideal diet during preg 
nancy, at least during die latter part of the period, should include not 
less than one seer of milk a day 

The expectant mother should also see that she obtains sufficient rest 




and sleep, fresh air, light exercise, plenty of water and that there is ade* 
quale elimination of the body’s wastes every day. By giving careful con* 
sideration to these matters she will find herself in a better frame of mind 
—ready to meet the ordinary vexations of every day calmly. 

The very name “Samson” brings to most minds the picture of a Iremen* 
dously strong man of magniBcent physique. It is interesting to note that 
before Samson ivas bom, Divine instruction was given to his mother as 
follows; “Now therefore beware, I pray thee, and drink not wine nor 
strong drink, and eat not any unclean thing.” If it is so important for an 
expectant mother to a\oid stimulating drinks, it is also important that she 
avoid stimulating foods. Above all, the mother must not give vfoy to a 
disturbed temper. 

You Cannot Begin Too Early 

A wise writer says, “Parents do not commence in season. The first 
manifestation of temper is not subdued, and the cliildren grow stubborn, 
which increases uith their growth and slrenglliens with their strength. . . . 
Parents, jou should commence >our first les<son of discipline when your 
cliildren are babes' in your arms. Teach them to yield iheir will to yours. 
This can be done by bearing an even hand, and manifesting firmness.” 

(SSI 
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Baby must leam from the first that he cannot always ba%e his own 
way He is such an adorable little creature tliat in many homes he com 
mands the whole family before he can even utter a word He learns that 
if his demands are not met, all he has to do to bring the family into sub 
mission is to cry loudly 

Everyone hnows dxat a baby must have attention, and that bvs only 
way to call attention to neglect is to cry nierefore those m charge of habies 
ought to reason out the fact that haby must not he negJeetad, /or no one 
wants him to form the habit of crying Let everything connected witli him 
be done on time His meals must be regular and at the same time e%cry 
day Why is it that you find yourself gelling uncomfortably hungry just 
before mealtime eiery day^ — Because you are in the habit of eating your 
dinner at that time Your stomach has become accuMomed to taking m 
food at that lime each day, and therefore calls for it Tlial’s exactly wbat 
the baby*& stomadi does, too Just so many hours have elapsed, his stomach 
tells him that he is hungry, therefore dinner is in order, and he should have 
il without being obliged to cry for it Don*t wait for him to demand changes 
in clothing and other necessities Make sure that all physical needs are met 
If tbe baby’s diet is not complete and he is undernourished, he will be bad 
tempered and no one can blame him 

Baby’s Dirr 

If the baby’s diet is out of balance it is mo«t likely to be lacking in 
iron and vitamins, especially vitamins C and D Egg yolk and mashed 
vegetables of the nght kind furnish iron Orange and tomato juice provide 
vitamin C God liver oil is rich in Miamm D The fruit juices should be 
strained before feeding, and may be guen diluted with boiled, cooled 
water Egg >oIk may he given sift boded, hut preferably boded long 
enough to be mealy, and then mashed Some cdiildren are sensitive to eggs 
For this reason, begin with small quantities and stop giving egg yolk if it 
seems to disagree with your baby 

From the time baby is one month old he should be pven two tea 
Bpoonfuls of orange juice daily, Uns amount to be increased until be is 
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receiving hso lablespoonfuls twice a day by the lime he is eight months 
old Cod liver oil or similar preparation should also be given according to 
prescription 

By the fourth monlli a little cereal such as carefully cooked and 
strained oats or cracked wheat may be given to him once a day At this 
lime too the egg >olk may be started When he is five months old well 
cooked and strained assorted vegetables may be given to bun These new 
foods must be begun gradually, not more than a teaspoonful at first 

Such a diet for baby along with mother's milk or a good formula 
mil ptactjcally guarantee a normal baby*s healthy growth — sad what la 
also very important — a good temper (For more explicit instructions on 
baby care, order the book All About the Baby, by Belle Wood Comstock, 
MD, from the Oriental Watchman Publi'^hing House, Post Box 35, 
Poona 1 ) 

Displays of Temper 

As soon as a child is old enough to understand, let him see that you 
do not approve of his displays of temper They must be treated differently 
from ordinary crying *'No, no, baby naughty," with a shake of the head 
and a disapproving look will have i(s effect on a very sraaiZ chi2d blever 
give tlie child what he wants when he attempts to enforce his demands by 
temper 

But now suppose the parents did not give thought to this matter when 
the child was a baby, and he is now two, three, or four years old’ They 
have given him his way rather than “have a *;cene ” Remember, the same 
temper that smashes a toy in anger may, when tlie child is groivn, kill a 
man Or if his temper does not display it^^elf in just that way, it may show 
Itself in causing his wife and children to fear him, and in tyrannizing 
over any who are Vicaker than himself Making little of this fault, or any 
other serious fault, is unworthy of a parent who has his child’s best interests 
at heart Do not imagine that he “will outgrow it” He may learn to cover 
It from some people, but he does not outgrow ii unless he is lielped to 
overcome it 



As soon as the child can comprehend, talk with him about his fault 
when he is sober and self-contained. Teach him in simple language that 
he cannot even respect himself when he flies into a passion. Tell him stones 
of great and good men who have been known for their patience. Impress on 
the child how strong and brave they were. The wide-awake mother is al- 
ways looking for good stories, and will tell them to help in all kinds of 
difficulties and situations. If your cliild has developed a hot temper, don’t 
expect him to be cured in a day or in a week. 

It takes prayer, study, and constant vigilance to make kind, patient 
men and women out of children. 

The Fearfui-ness of Ukcontrol 

The other evening there was a noise, a whirr, a smash, and then the 
voices of excited men and women. This drew us to the window to dis- 
[58j 
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co\cr llic cau c of llie excitement Bj tlic ait! of tlie lights carried bj other 
people as curious n« itc, \,c could <ec a big, red oil truck standing at nght 
angles across Uic %>alk leading to our neighbour’s house It had been parked 
at tlie top of the hill abo\c, and had broken loose and run nmW doisn the 
LiU while Its dri\er ivas in a house Merafullj, the wheel had turned 
causing t}ic truck to icer to the ieft enough ta turn info a lacant field 
Tlien It turned again into a cour«c parallel with the street* broke away 
the compound wall between l!ic vacant field and the compound of our 
neighbour across the waj, darted up the little incline on to his flower beds, 
regardless of the beautiful rose bushes, and shrubber> There it halted, 
mth its front wheels partial!} buried in the soft earth 

We shuddered as we thought of what might lm\e happened if llie 
truck had kept its straight course to the bottom of the hill on that mucli 
tni\ellt.d road We iliought of the motorcars going in dilTerent directions, 
and of die bend in the road at the bottom of the long hil), with a liouse in 
direct line 

A Runaway Tamper 

How ^cry like a runawaj temper was that runawa) oil truck, that, 
williout anyone at the wheel, had no regard for the nglits, pruilcges, or 
happiness of others^ Were it not for the interposing hand of Providence, 
It would cirr> death and destruction in its palli much more often than 
it docs 

Our children have wills, and anger comes wlien the purpo'cs of Uiose 
wills are lliwartcd \^!ule il is right and desirable not to thwart the will of 
a child when tlie carrjing out of the puqwse does not work harm or violate 
pnnciple, still everj child must Icim that no one c^n alwajs have his own 
way, and tint it is not be«t that he should ISo one’s will alwajs leads in 
the right direction Tliat is wh\ God has given children parents and teachers 
to guide lliem Tlie quickwitted pirenl or teaclur ma} often dnerl the 
mind of the cliild to somellimg else in whicli he is interested, and perhaps 
finall) tell a stor} winch will leave him m an entirel) different frame 
of mind 
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There are little children who so thoroughly crave attention that if 
they can obtain it in no other way they will get it by display of temper 
In such cases it is often wse to ignore the child entirely, for if he can 
not gam his point, he will conclude it is not worth while to use that method 
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This js jllustraled b> the cxpcncnce of a school teaclicr in a communit) 
where the people ®ent Uicir cliildren to school >cr) >oung 

Hr Had TANrniijis 

Tolu was onl) four )car8 old« and already a spoiled cliild lie had a 
way of throwing himself on the floor and kicking and ecreannng wlien 
mailers did not mo\c to Ins satisfaction His teaclicr talked to him and 
puntsltcd himi all to no aiail In £tud}ing tlie matter she decided tiiat die 
next time he did this, «iic would pay no attention to his tantrum Tlie next 
time came, as she had reason to expect it would, and she earned her rcsolu 
lion into efTect Wlien the clnldren looked up to «ce wlial she was going 
to do, she motioned to them to go on with their work, and she proceeded 
witli hers as tliougli there was no noi<e or an> thing else unusual m the 
room At last the noise subsided, but still she paid no allcntion to the boy 
Finally the little lad aro«c and quietl) took Ins seal, and that was Uie last 
of bis “spclU,” aa far os that teacher knew 

At home llie child may be left alone to fini«h bis tantrum, or, if more 
convenient, he ma) be removed (o another room wlierc he will have no 
audience A little da«li of cold water m the face, willioul a word, some- 
times surprises the child out of bis rage The physical *hock is less harm 
fill than prolonged anger After the child becomes calm, his clothing should 
receive allcnlion if it has hern dampened And ofier that, he will be likely 
to go to «!ccp 


SttrCoNTnoL tul OnjFCrivi 

Help the child to think of the cau«c of his anger and to unlangle ifie 
snarl m a better waj Help him to <eck for «elf ma'ftrj Gradual!), very 
gradinll), he learns to rca«on out Jus course, and to gain self control 
through his owm initnlive and hv the grace of God Parents «hould remrm 
her tint all Ihcir control of the child should e\rnlunle in self control b> the 
diild him«clf, and «hould ever keep in mind this ultimate olijccl of dis 
cipline 





Bid bibits ate bonds hard to uclooss 


Don’t spoij the child when lie is sick So far as possible, discipline 
must he maintained, for the nervous or sick child needs kind discipline 
even more than the well child does 

Find the physical causes of temper disturbance, if the causes are 
physical, and remove them Many a child has been hampered in his develop- 
ment of mind, and caused to be imtable or moody by some phjsical de 
feet, such as difficulty with eyes or ears 

When the child enters school, the co operation of the teacher must be 
obtained She will gladly help if she understands 

Never correct a child m anger The anger of a parent ne\er subdues 
anger in tlie child — quite the contrary But the example of patience in the 
parent goes a long way in helping the child Wlnpping, shaking, ridiculing, 
or scolding only stir up the fire within to greater heal Incidentally, shaking 
and ndiculing are punishments unworthy a «ensible parent or teacher at any 
time 
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A Story 


Angry Words 


ET’S play visiting,” said Pal- 
1— <amma “You be Uncle Ramaiah, 
and ril be mother, and I’ll come and pay you a visit ” 

“Pshaw*” said Narayan scornfully, ‘ that’s girls* play, and 
it*s silly Let’s play soldiers, that’s ever so much belter 1” 

“It isn’t a bit more silly than soldiers, and not half as hard 
work I won’t play it, any^vay,” Palamma sal down on the steps 
in a very determined way 

“You’re mean*” cried Narayan, impetuously, “and I know 
you’re lazy or jou wouldn’t say playing soldiers is hard ^vork I’d 
like to play it all day Come now, won't you^" 

“Oh, Narayan, I can’t,” said Palamma, pushing her hair out 
of her eyes, "''it s so ivarm, and f m so tired ” 

“Tired* Pooh* Lazy you mean!” Narayan said, with a con- 
temptuous sneer 

*Tm not lazy,” protested Palamma, “not a bit more than you 

are ” 

“Then come and play,” said Narayan 

“I’ll play visiting,” said Palamma, “but I won’t play soldiers ” 

Narayan’s temper was up 

“You ugly, gOod-for-nothing girl I’ll never play \Nnth you 
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again! I hate >ou* There now* And I wish you’d never speak to 
me again as long as you live*” 

Narayan did not stop to think of what he was saying His 
anger was so fierce and deep that he could not check it, and it 
poured itself out in a torrent of hitter words Did I sa> he could 
not check it^ Perhaps he might have done so but he did not try 
“I don't care what you say,” answered Paiamma, \erycooU} 
“I won’t play soldiers anyway.’ she added, with a laugh at Nara- 
yan’s red face and angiy gestures 

Narajan did not answer back, for he was too angry to <pcak, 
and Palamma got up and went into the house, leaving him alone 
Shortly after, Mrs Kesa\a Raju called Narayan, and sent him 
to the village on an errand 

It was nearly dark before he got back, and Kis mother informed 
him that Palamma had gone to bed not feeling Nery well So 
Narayan did not see her again that day The next morning he was 
told that she was very sick She had been taken ill suddenly, and 
the doctor had been sent for in the night He came and pronounced 
It a very bad case of fever 

Poor Narayan! The very first thought that entered his mind 
was — what if Palamma should dic^ And then the memory of his 
cruel, wicked words came up before him and he felt ashamed of 
himself, and he could not gel the thought out of his mind that if 
she should die he would fed guilty all his life How much he 
would have given to unsaj those words* But there was no way in 
which he could get them back or gel them out of his mind They 
haunted him conlinuall) 

Day by day Palamma grew worse Narayan pleaded to be 
allowed to see her for just one moment, but the doctor would not 
allow it Strict quietness was ordered, and no one was admitted into 
the sick-room but her parents It seemed to Narayan that he could 
not possibly gel along a great while longer without asking her for- 
giveness He could think of nothing but his unkindness It seemed 
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Strange that he could ever have used such words to her, his only 
sister I 

At last the doctor said that there was no hope for Palamma 
She would die in spite of all he could do for her When Nara>an 
heard this, he made up his mind that he must see her again He did 
not see how he could stand it if she were to die and not tell him 
that she forgave him for being so unkind, and saying such bad, 
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cruel things. He remembered how she had complained of feeling 
tired, and he hne\v she must have felt the approach of the disease 
that now had her in its grasp. And he had called her ‘*lazy’' when 
she was not well! 

How still the room was where Palamma lay. He was not 
refused when he asked to see her once more. There was no need 
of his being kept away any longer, for the disease had gone too 
far, Dr. Thomas said. 

Natayan stood by the bed and looked do\vn into the poor, 
pale face of his little sister. Great tears welled up into his eyes and 
dropped over his cheeks like rain, when he saw the change a week 
of sickness had wrought. 

“Oh, Palamma, say you forgive me. Please do, Palamma, 
for I can’t bear it any longer,” Narayan cried, and knelt down by 
the bedside with his face in his hands. 

“I love you, Narayan,” she replied in a faint, weak voice, 
and held up her face for a kiss. Narayan kissed her with such a 
pang at his heart! How he would miss her when she was gone! 

Palamma closed her eyes wearily. They thought she was 
dying, and the doctor lifted Narayan up gently from the bed. But 
it was not death; after a little while she opened her eyes again, 
and then with a sweet, touching smile said she was going to sleep. 
And she did sleep, not the last, long sleep of death, as they im- 
agined it to be, but slumber quiet and refreshing. When she awoke 
from it, the doctor said she would recover if nothing unforeseen 
happened. Her disease had turned, and Palamma had a chance 
to recover after all. 

She did get well and Narayan was her most faithful nurse. 
The lesson he had learned was never forgotten, and he never after- 
ward let his anger get the control of his belter judgment. 




4th chapter 


The Beauty of Unselfishness 


S elfishness has become Ihe pre 
vaihng sm of the world Certainly 
It IS time to take heed to ourselves Surely we cannot point to our brother 
and say, “You arc «elfish,“ when we lja\c so much of it m ourselves 
What IS the reason for all this «elfisbne«s’ “It is bom m us,” someone 
says Yes, truly it is, but the wrongs that are bom in Us as a part of our 
natures are weeds that must be pulled out 

There is in us, besides that with which we were horn, a great amount 
of cultivated «elfishne«s We adults liaie much to do to rid ourselies of 
our own selfishness and «^urelj we know «^Diet)jing about what the «truggle 
costs In the light of that knowledge v\e >should not only get our own hearts 
clear but so tram our children that we «hall not be culli\almg 'elfi^lmess 
in them 

How do we cultivate and increase ''elfi'hue'ss in our cluldrtn’ There 
are many way® How often wc see children who feel that tiieir wants ®hould 
receive first attention from father and mother How do they get that idea^ 
Parents have always from their birUi attended to the children’s wants first 
What elae could be expected other than that Uiey would demand it now’ 
We had often heard it ®aid that Prashad’s mother spoiled him As we 
observed him revch for the biggest plantain, for the npe®t guava, and for 
tlie biggest jellabies, vse decided that maybe his mother had spoiled him 
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Wien he was a grown man he visited iis home to see Ins parents Mother 
was so glad to see her eldest and her idol that «he hustled around in the 
morning to prepare coconut milk for Prashad He accepted it as though 
It were his right, even though none had been prepared for his father, his 
mother, or another guest Why do mothers spoil their hoys’ If Prashad 
IS neier cured of selfishness, it inll be because it was not done before he 
was groim, his parents should haie begun when he ivas a baby Why didn’t 
they’ Because parents do not think or study about such things, they act 
on impulse 

Patiently Explain 

At first there seems to be no mercy m tho child s make up He has 
no sympathy for anyone That must come through his oivn experience 
When he suffers pam himself, then he can be made to understand that 
others have pain too Still he does not realize that his actions have anjlhing 
to do mlh more pam or le«5 pain He does not know that his «crcam!ng 
makes mother’s headache worse All this is a matter of education and more 
experience It certainly does not pay to lose patience with him He must 
be taught that others have feelings like his own, and that when he is ill or 
sad It helps him to have more consideration for others In giving explana 
tions parents often u«e the vocabularj of adults when ibej «hould «peak 
with the greatest simplicity Do not be discouraged and say it is of no u'e 
to try for he does not understand Lillie by Jiltle he gams understanding 
and with the understanding comes s)mpathy 

Professor 0 Shea has aptly said ‘ When a child comes into this world, 
nature seems to say to him, ‘Look out for jour ovsti interests Whcncier 
you see anything jou wish to secure it Make others serve jou «o that 
you Will be able to add to your pleasures and reduce your pains ’ ' Tlial is 
the voice of the natural heart of cour e, hut the careful, thoroughgoing 
well instructed parent can change that 

A mother in great mental disire s fell to weeping Her little daughter 
of three years came into the room, climbed on to the motlier s lap, and lov 
ingly wiped mother’s tears away with her liUle c/iadar Tlial little girl 
grew into a very unselfish vvoruan 
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Early in life, as early as he can imdersland, llie child should be taught 
llie golden rule and tlie importance of practising it — taught bj tlie plan 
of “precept upon precept, line upon line, here a little and there a little ” 
Suppose there is only one child m the family Then the parents must 
put themselves in the place of another child, and the little one must he 
taught to share his good things with them Eor share tlic children must, 
or groiv up selfish 

One of the most peculiar children the writer ever saw was one who 
had been brought up alone, an only cliild She was bright, she had good, 
capable parents But she was queer and selfish, and it seemed that it was 
attnhutable to her loneliness Her mollier thought she would be Kept from 
cmI if she did not have companions She had a -very good motne for her 
plan of action But children to be normal must ha\e other children with 
whom to play Tliere are lessons of unselfishness whicli thej must learn 
from one another They must learn how to “give and take” Tliey will 
“give” commands, for instance, for that is their nature, but if ihej cannot 
“take” commands they are nearly always sure to be punislied by their play 
males Thus they learn And there are other valuable ihinge lost from the 
life of a cliild who has no one but adults wiili whom to associate 

To safeguard the children, the parent should liave them ph> nearby 
when they have company Mother should know what is being said and done 
without appeanng to watch 


Shark with Others 


Another, and an early step in leaching un'^elfishne^a is to bnng to 
the child’s knowledge another’s need and his opportunity to help Before 
this there should be an elTort to teach lum to recognize and appreciate his 
blessings He learns that he can divide with another who has little or noth 
ing He has pla> tilings, and Duleep has none Beget wilhm him a desire to 
share At this point great care must he used Don't crush the unselfish in 
spiration aroused, hut guide in carrying it out He does not yet have much 
judgment, and it will be necessary to guide him in (us decisions Fir<t, he 





must not give away what his parents have bought for him without fir«t con 
suiting them 

True un«elfi«hness does not lie in giving what one does not want for 
the sake of getting it out of the ua) While it is nght to give to others 
things that will he useful to them, but v>hich ha\e pa=«ed their time of u e 
fulness to their present ovMier=, to give them i& not the fruit of an un'-elfish 
nature, hut rather the fruit of other nio«l excellent qualities — thoughtful 
ne s, thrift, and carefulne's It di=pla}S a desire to help, but no ®elf sacn 
fice If there is any sacrifice, it is on the part of the parent m cleaning and 
repairing the article in order lo make it fit to be given But in guiding the 
child, do not crush his desire lo help 

A further step is lo teach the child that there is more than one vva} 
of being 'elfish He who is determined lo have his ov\7i V'laj about ever) 
matter is perhap more selfi'h than the child who does not want to 'bare 
It 1 ', too, the meanest kind of 'elfi'hness, and the most difficult to recognize 
in one’« 'elf A lady who wa' considerate of the phj'ical needs of others 
remarked to a fnend, “I have plenty of faults, but selfi«hne«s is not one of 
them ” But this 'arae lady was a person v%ho xsas very much determined 
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to have her o^vn way; things must go as she said, no matter what others- 
wished. 

“Come, let’s play tag.” 

“No, let’s play witli the ball.” 

“No, we’re not going to play ball, we’re going to play tag.” 

And that settles it. But that child needs to learn to have some respect 
for the feelings and desires of others as well as for their physical needs. 
Cultivate leadership but discourage selfishness. 

Stories showing the results of either selfisimess or unselfishness have" 
weight with a child. Any concrete illustration is more easily comprehended 
than a principle or any teaching in the abstract. 







A Story 


Kittu Changes His Mind 


O NE morning Kittu and Malathi 
and Raju and Kamala were 
gathering nelUf^ai. They were gathering them from beneath the 
tall nelU trees in Grandpa Ganpathi’s garden. 

Each one had a small tin bucket. Rattlel Rattle! Bang! The 
berries clattered noisily as they dropped into the buckets. At last 
each bucket was full. 

Kittu and Malathi and Raju and Kamala sat down under- 
neath a tall nelU tree. They talked about the berries. 

*Tm going to give some of mine to Grandma,” said Malathi. 
“I’m going to give some of mine to Thangamoni,” said Raju. 
“He’s not well.” 

**rm going to give some of mine to Miss Leela, my teacher,” 
said Kamala. Kittu didn’t say anything. He just sat on the ground 
with his bucket held tightly between his knees and whistled a little 
Bui. even, though- he didn’t sa.y anything, he certainly knew 
what he was going to do ^vith his. 

Malathi looked at him. Kamala looked at him. Raju looked 
at him and said, “What about you, Kittu?” 

“I’m going to keep all of my berries,” he answered. “Keep 
them all for myself.” 
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"Oh!” said Malathi. “That*s selfish.” 

"Oh!” said Kamala. “That’s very selfish.” 

"I’d be ashamed," said Raju. 

r m not, ICiltu told them. "My berries are just for 
jne, and a dark frown covered his face. 

No one said anything for a long moment. Everyone felt very 
sad about Kittu’s being so selfish. 

Then Malathi said, "It’s lime to eat.” 

They all jumped up and tan to the little shed in the fat cornet 
.of the garden for their lunch baskets. 

Malathi got her basket. 

Kamala got her basket. 

Raju got his basket. 

But there was no basket foi Kittul He had foigoUen to bring 
Jiis basket. 

Malathi had coconut rice, curry, bhajjias and halwa in hers. 

Kamala had puri, dry potato curry, and Jaddu in hers. 

Raju had pulao, tomato cur^, bhajjias, and laddu. 

Malathi spread three plantain leaves on the ground. She and 
'Kamala and Raju sat down beside them. The rice and curry and 
'bhajjias and halwa and laddu and puri and pulao were placed on 
•the leaves. How good the food looked! 

Kiltu felt so bad about forgetting his lunch basket that he hid 
behind a big mango tree. He was very hungry. He wished that he 
'hadn’t forgotten his lunch basket. To be hungry wasn’t very pleas- 
ant. He grew hungrier and hungrier. Why didn’t his friends give 
'him something to eat .5 

Suddenly he knew. They were selfish! 

"Selfish with theii food just as I am with the berries,” he told 
a squirrel perched on a fence near him. "I don’t want to be selfish 
any more.” . , 

"Hi!” he shouted. “I’m going to give my berries to Paltus 
imolher. She makes pickles for a living, you know.” 

“Hurray!" whooped Raju. "Kittu isn’t selfish any more. 


Tliej all ran to the 
far cornet of tbs garden 


‘Come 
called Malathi 
‘ Here's some rice 
for you ” 

“Here's a 
laddu,“ said Ka- 
mala 

Kitlu ran 
from behind the 
mango tree He 
sal down beside 
his friends 

‘ Thanks,” 
he said 

Even if 
you had not 
changed your 
mind about the 
berries ” Malalhi 
loid him, “we 
were going to give you something to cal after a while ” 

Kittu ate and ate until he could cat no more “I’ll never be 
selfish again*” he exclaimed, when his lummy \sas full 
And so far as anyone knows, he never has been 
cwi 




5tii chapter 


Lazybones! 


W E DO not hear «o much about the 
lazj child as ue did thirty or fort) 
yeare ago Has he become ethnct? Wlial a fine tiling it isould be if he 
had* Perhaps the reason t\e do not hear <o much of him now as of old 
13 becau«e of the parents ratlier than of the boy Parents have been edu 
caled to seek a better understanding of the peculiarities of their chil 
dren They iia\e come to look into the health conditions of the child more 
than the) did Tlie) study the ‘ bent” of the child more, and perhaps they 
wink at more of the childish faults than formerl) 

In )ears gone by many children were called lazy iiho xsere not lazy 
Perhaps a r)ot fatlier expected Ins son to follow in his footsteps and be 
come a better r)Ol than he himself was, while the boy’s tastes ran m an 
entirel) different direction He had no love for tlie tasks of cultivating the 
fields His fatlier eel him to ploughing the field, and went away to other 
work, leaving the hoy to manufacture Ins own interests in the work, for 
getting that clnldhood does not possess that interest b) nature Parents 
forget how they got their interest, and since there was no material in the 
bo) out of which to make that particular type of interest, he had none, and 
prohahl) either failed to do his work at all, or else did it imperfectly 
Then his father said, either to himself or to the bo), or possibly to who 

K ^fuiliunmaliagui 

Plate oppesite 'Woilc caa be foa if we ate Interested in it 
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ever chanced to be within hearing, “He’s loo lazy to be of any use.” And 
this oertaCnIy did aot help the matter at all. At another kind of work the 
boy might have shovm a real interest and worked with a will. 

Working Tocetoer 


There is another aide to this mailer. Practic^y all children dislike 
to work alone. They are social beings, and will work well if father or mother 
will work vnlh them. There are many advantages lo be found in the plan 
of parents and children working fogelher. The most important nf ihese h 
the union of heart and mind that is thus encouraged between children and 
paresis. 

Almost everybody, child or adult, likes to do the thing he can do well, 
and dislikes to do the thing at which he knows he is a failure. We all take 
a just pride in our work when it is wril done. 

Parents often expect children lo know what they have ne\'er been 
uught. When a hoy works alone, be has no one to tell him W the work 
should be done, and no one to ask concerning it. 

Why do parents so entirely forget what their own feelings and abilities 
were -when they were dlviUrea? Or is it an exaggwaled idea of what they 
did and could do when they were young that they compare with what 
their child is doing? Have tliey forgotten how their parents got the H 
slick” to make them do certain things for which they had an anlipalhy? 
Or do they remember only the joy and pride they experienced m tnewing 
the piece of work after it was well riune? Do they now think they were 
“just naturally that way”? If they were just nalnraUy that way, it was be- 
cause their parents gave to them plenty of amhition and energy and enperror 
training from the start. 


Like pAREfrr, Like CnuJJ 

Some authorities claim that such a characteristic as lariness « not in- 
herited. Be that as it may, it woold seen from ohservalion that a man who 
“lacks ambitien" nsnaVly has cHUren who Uet ambrUon. No one 
,;„ns that envirenment and training enter tnto the problem. 
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Xrata tfa« duldren ^ocg nsefal hoes 


Something to do' A child habituated to idleness could hardly he ex 
peeled to have very much ambition It is harder (o find something for a 
hoy to do m India than in «ome other countries There is suU work that 
hoys as well as girls may and should do Only yesterday a mother said to 
me, “Majhe some folks think I’m overdoing things with my boys We have 
servants, hut they can clean up the house and get (he meals if need he, 
and the} do it many times, for there is more to do than the sen ants and I 
can manage ” Tins motlier has no girls But suppoee «he did have — is that 
an) reason wh} hoys «hould not learn to do iho'e things that need to he 
done inside as well as out’ The) ma> find it very convenient later in life 
to know Ijow to do the e thing 

Then, loo, tlie element of sclfi'hne«s and unselfishne«s enters into the 
matter Mother’s needs and health should he considered and should come 
fir«l in the minds of the children, whether boys or girls And here rs where 
fathers should enter Kind, thoughtful fathers, kind thoughtful sons A 
father’s words and e^ample go a long way m deciding vshat die son will he 

Importance of Health Habits 

The health hahits of die children of today have much to do with how 
much “pep” for work thej have If bathing, water drinking, and the elimi 
1833 
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native processes are neglected, the body is filled with poisons Poisons make 
atijone lack, energy If too much food is eaten, the effect is much the same, 
for the body is taxed to throw it off If the child eats too little food, not 
enough strength is generated to make him want to work We are reminded 
of a story Professor M V O’Shea tells 

“A boy, J , seventeen years old, well endowed phjsically and mentally, 
was reported to hia parents to be failing in Ins work in the high school 
He was not attending to his duties re^larfy, he was not preparing his 
lessons properly , and he seemed to be inattentive and indifferent m his 
classes One of his classmates who was making an excellent record in school 
and ivho had won the admiration and affection of this teachers, though he 
was not really as strong physically or mentally as J , was asked for his 
opinion regarding the reason for the inferior work of his classmate, and 
he replied 

“ ‘He has two habits I know the way he lives at his home, and he does 
not do anything on time or with any “pep” He eats anything he wishes 
whenever he feels like it He gets up at irregular times, and he sits up 
until a late hour at night, reading or fooling around He doesn’t have any 
ambition to do anything the best he can ’ 

“This explanation seems (o account precisely for J’s careless work 
in everything He has not learned to do any of his work up to a high «land 
ard, or to save his energies and use his forces to the greatest advantage by 
following a regular programme On account of his irregular habits in eat 
jng, sleeping, taking exercise, and the like, he generally feels ‘rotten ’ He 
habitually eats more than he needs, especially of any article which he 
likes He does not lake systematic exercise When the notion «tnkes him 
he may play a game of baseball or perform on the apparatus in the gym 
nasium and overdo the matter, and then he will be stiff and off colour for 
a week He eien does not have enough regard for his health to attend to 
his teeth or take a bath every day 

“At the bottom of Ibis boy’s lassitude and mental inertia is his in 
difference to what those around him think about him It is all the same 
to him whether he stands high or low in the estimation of his teachers and 
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his classmafes Quite frequently one sees bo>s liXe J who appear to he 
indifferent to the reputation tJiey enjoy among their acquaintances, and it 
IS always difficult to lead them to do anything up to standard ” — Faults of 
Childhood and Youth, p 130 

Habits Make the Man 

It IS evident that there was a \ery senous deficiency m this hoy’s early 
training Altogether too little attention is paid to tJie formation of right 
habits in early childhood The child is allowed to form his habits in a hap 
hazard way Many times the parent thinks, “Let him eat and drink and 
sleep as he pleases He’s ^\eU and happy” These ignorant parents fail to 
realize that they ma> be la) mg the foundation for lifelong trouble, men 
tal and spinlual, as well as physical Establish good habits and the lazi 
ness usually disappears 

There is another point which should not be o^crIooked Many a child’s 
strength is dissipated because of habits of Mce, and Ins vital forces are 
wasted 

Children ha\e often been considered lazy by parents and teachers 
when the whole difficulty lay in tlie fact that the child liad adenoid The^e 
interfered with his breathing so mu ch that his system could not get sufficient 
oxygen to keep the hlood cleansed, and poi<^ons were hindering the brain in 
Its efforts act 


Remove Physical HA^DlCAl>s 

A dear little boy from a fine, educated family simply could not ap 
ply himself to learn the work of the first grade in school He appeared to 
be lazy But when he came to school minus Ins adenoids he was no more 
lazy than the other children Today he is a successful ph)sician, watching 
to relieve otlier children of the difficulties from which he once suffered 
Sometimes the “laziness” of a child is due to had teeth But someone 
sajs, “hly children never have toothache” Perhaps not, but they ma>, 
nevertheless, have tooth trouble It is possible for ulcers on the roots of the 
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teeth to pour poisons into the Blood stream without any teeth aching Great 
pains should be taken to teach children proper mouth hygiene, and to see 
that the teeth are properly brushed and rinsed 

Then there is that thyroid gland which can make no end of trouble 
If this gland is too active, the individual is nervous and easily upset If this 
gland IS not active enough, the person appears to be lazy, lacking in “pep ” 
These difficulties demand the help of a physician 

Create New Interests 

If a child IS as active in his play as other children and yet seems to 
he lazy about bis work, it is reasonable to conclude that he is not phy i 
call) sick, but that something needs to he done to give him new interests 
m life By kindness and care, get the co operation of the child Oftentimes 
another can do this much more easily than the parent The rea«on for this 
IS that the parent has scolded, argued, cajoled, and punished without the 
desired reaction on the part of the child The child has the habit of reactmg 
unfavourably against his parents* efforts m this matter, and he is not easily 
changed While we may not believe all that Charles Darwin taught, he is 
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certainly an illoslnous example of a ‘*la2y” boy changed to one >vlio was 
far from lazy 

Young Danvm was almost a failure at school He wanted to roam 
the woods instead of studying or working His father keenly felt tJie dis 
grace of his son’s failures He tried to make a doctor of the young man, 
but Charles declared that he hated the school and hated tliat work and 
dimply could not do it He was then placed in another scliool vnth the hope 
that he might make a preacher One of his teachers here was a real sci 
enlist, and he touched tL chord dial responded Tlie boy wrote home that he 
could not be a preacher, hut that he would be a naturalist, and would work 
hard to be a real one And he certainly came to be \ery wise on the sub 
]ects pertaining to nature But somehow lie seemed to have no power to 
put himself to the task of accomplishing somcllung for which he did not 
ha\ e a “bent ” 


TnE Day dreamer 

How important it is for the parent to cultivate the child’s will and to 
leach him to control and stimulate himself Begin early to impress on the 
child the idea that he is to make himself do the thing he ought to do E\eiy 
child likes the idea of being a “big man” and making bimself do things 
rather llian having someone else make him do them In the meantime the 
parent or die teacher must still be at the helm 

Possibly your lazy hoy is a day dreamer He wants the approbation 
•of hjs parents, his teachers, and his fnends, hut he doesn’t do anything 
well enough to merit it To satisfy his hunger, he imenls in imagination 
•something that in a measure satisfies For instance, he wishes he could 
sing well, but he lacks power to apply himself to the study of music. Per 
haps he lacks talent Howeier, his mind dwells on the subject until he im 
agines himself a great singer standing before audiences in which his par 
•ents and his fnends are sitting, and when he has finished, the room resounds 
ivith applause He is a success^ It is hard for him to come back to a work 
^day world and find that he is jusl Prem and not a great singer 

Such a boy needs a real fnend who will be patient with him, and who 
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mil help him to do some one thing and do it >ve]] Jba/ he ^sjJI 

deserve praise llicn let Ins friends praise bim Boys as ascU ns other 
people like to do the things they can do well De cr\ed commendation will 
make a boy feel more manly, and be will enjoy it far belter iban the praise 
he has conetnicted m his fancy 

Something to Do 

Perhaps il \m 11 justly be said of you and your lazy boy as ivis said 
of Charles Danvin and bis teaidier * Tlje boy whom olliei teachers foimd 
dull and lazy pro%ed him«elf under Professor Hcnsloi/s inspiring guid 
ance, a manel of industry and mental \igour” 

A Vfi«e leacUet «ays “Patents should teach their children tlie \alue 
and nght use of time Teach them to do something which will honour 
God and ble's humamty ” 

“Parents cannot commit a greater sin than by allowing their children 
to ha>e nothing to do The children soon leam to love idleness, and they 
grow up shiftless, usele<s men and uomen When they are old enough 
to earn their living, and find employment, they v\ork in a lazy, droning 
way, yet expect to be paid as much as if they were faithful ” 

Construction is easier than reconstruction How much time and energy 
would be saved if fine characters were constructed by diimely directed 
parents in«tead of having to recon«frucI character out of crooked, gnarled 
lives’ Let us emphasize again the formation of right habits in early child 
hood — right physical, mental, and spiritual habits which make for a self- 
controlled life 
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A Story 


/ Will Do It 


A RUNACHALEM was a tall, 
strong boy for his age. He could 
do almost anything that boys can do. He loved to row and play 
hockey and football. In fact, he delighted in any out-of-door work 
or play. He was a polite, well-behaved boy. His patents loved 
him dearly and were very proud of him. Everyone liked Aruna- 
chalem, it seemed, his teachers along with the rest. 

However, there ate not many perfect people in the world and 
Atunachalem was not perfect. For one thing, he had a fiery temper, 
but a fiery temper is not so bad if its owner has it under perfect con- 
trol. But Arunachalem did not yet have a good grip on his temper. 

He loved to read; that is, he loved to read some things — not 
school books by any means, but stories of adventure, war stories, 
any story that was exciting. How his boyish imagination revelled 
in all the dangerous exploits, and how he longed for the dash and 
daring of a soldier or a commando! 

He went to school as other boys do, but when it came to study, 
he was positively lazy. The stories that he read made the facts told 
in school books seem altogether loo lame for him. When he did 
try to fix his mind on his lessons it went off on some incident in a 
story he had read; and he went to classes with his lessons not more 
than half learned. 

fMl 
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The fact that his teachers were fond of him made them feel 
\erj distressed about his lazy ^^a}s Other bojs, younger, ^veahe^, 
and less talented than he stood much higher m all their classes 
At recess time he could run faster, and put a hochey ball into 
the field more accurately than anyone else on the playground But 
those lessons I How he did disIiLe them, and how his mind wan- 
dered away lo iKoughls more exerting whenever he sat down to 
stud> ! Mr Nalarajan, the pnncipal of the school, had talked with 
him at diHerent times about bis poor lessons and poor marVs and 
had tried to impress upon him (he importance of getting a good edu- 
cation but to pul bis mind under control was a task too bard to 
please Anmachalem Mr Natarajan had been patient wnth him 
but he knew that to make anything worth while out of the boy was 
going to be a hard task It was well for Arunachalem that Mr 
Nalarajan was a wise, as well as a kind man He knew that the 
lad had a good mind, and that his great need ivas lo get control 
of that mind and put it to work, and not let it continue to play He 
resoUed that he would arouse ambition in the boy, so he watched 
his habits and moods a few days longer 

One day when Arunachalem was supposed lo have been 
studying his grammar lesson but was feeling much like a wild 
bird does when it is caught and put in a cage, the recitation was 
called and of (hose m the group, he knew the least about the lesson 
The teacher looked stem as this capable, handsome boy stood 
before him Now he felt that the time had come for him to act 
He knew (hat no longer could he conscientiously allow Amna- 
chalem to indulge himself in this mental laziness, thus making him- 
self weak and superficial He must teach him to control himself, 
mmd, and body He was determined that he would lead him 
through his owm sense of honour and right lo self master> He must 
teach him to control his restless spint and lo tram his mmd lo think 
close!}, reason exacti}, and act efficiently 
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“Arunaclialem," said Mr Natarajan, “do )ou want to be a 
man^” 

Arunachalem smiled and ans\vered promptly, “Yes, sir” 
“A whole, true, finished man, Arunachalem, that can always 
do 'whatever he finds to do, having a power m himself that can 
fight the bad with the good, and be the wctor^ 

“Why, yes, sir,” ans\Nered Arunachalem 
‘ I thought so Will you please tell me now ^vhat makes just 
such a man^” 

Arunachalem had a pretty good idea of a man, he looked as 
though he had some independent thoughts concerning a real man, 
but he did not kno^v how to express those thoughts 

“Speak right out, Arunachalem,” said the teacher “Tell us 
what you think ” 

“Why, sir, a man is noble, he does not do an>thmg mean, 
and he is somebody ” 

“Not a bad definition, my boy A man, you suppose, does his 
duty, comes right up to the mark, whether it is pleasant for him or 
not, and he makes as much of himself as he can^“ 

“Yes, sir ” 

“Arunachalem, who do you suppose does the most for one 
toward making a man of him — a man who, as you say, is some- 
body^” 
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The fad that his teachers were fond of him made them feel 
very distressed about his lazy ways. Other boys, younger, weaker, 
and less talented than he stood much higher in all their classes. 

At recess time he could run faster, and put a hockey ball into 
the field more accurately than anyone else on the playground. But 
those lessons! How he did dislike them, and how his mind wan- 
dered away to thoughts more exciting whenever he sat down to 
study! Mr. Natarajan, the principal of the school, had talked Mlh 
him at different times about his poor lessons and poor marks and 
had tried to impress upon him the importance of getting a good edu- 
cation, but to put his mind under control was a task too hard to 
please Arunachalem. Mr. Natarajan had been patient with him 
but he knew that to make anything worth while out of the boy was 
going to be a hard task. It was well for Arunachalem that Mr. 
Natarajan was a wise, as well as a kind man. He knew that the 
lad had a good mind, and that his great need was to get control 
of that mind and put it to work, and not let it continue to play. He 
resolved that he would arouse ambition in the boy, so he watched 
his habits and moods a few days longer. 

One day when Arunachalem was supposed to have 'been 
studying his grammar lesson, but was feeling much like a wild 
bird does when it is caught and pul in a cage, the recitation was 
called, and of those in the group, he knew the least about the lesson. 

The teacher looked stern as this capable, handsome boy stood 
before him. Now he fell that the time had come for him to act. 
We ’knew ’fnat no ’longer couW ^e conscient'ious’iy aYiow Aruna- 
chalem to indulge himself in this mental laziness, thus making him- 
self weak and superficial. He must leach him to control himself, 
mind, and body. He was determined that he would lead him 
through his own sense of honour and right to self-mastery. He must 
leach him to control his restless spirit and to train his mind to think 
closely, reason exactly, and act efficiently. 
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“Amnachalem,” said Mr. Nalarajan, “do you want to be a 
man?” 

Arunachalem smiled and answered promptly, “Yes, sir.” 

“A whole, true, finished man* Arunachalem, that can always 
do whatever he finds to do, having a power m himself that can 
fight the bad with the good, and be the victor?” 

“Why, yes, sir,” answered Arunachalem. 

“I thought so. Will you please tell me now what makes just 
such a man?” 

Arunachalem had a pretty good idea of a man; he looked as 
though he had some independent thoughts concerning a real man, 
but he did not know bow to express those thoughts. 

“Speak right out, Arunachalem,” said (he teacher. “Tell us 
what you think.” 

“Why, sir, a man is noble; he does not do anything mean, 
and he is somebody/' 

“Not a bad definition, my boy. A man, you suppose, does his 
duly, comes right up to the mark, whether it is pleasant for him or 
not; and he makes as much of himself as he can?” 

“Yes, sir,” 

“Arunachalem, who do you suppose does the most for one 
toward making a man of him — a man who, as you say, is some- 
body?” 
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“I don’t know, sir, unless it is his father.” 

‘‘A good father helps a great deal; a good teacher does also; 
good companions and good hooks help very much; but the work is 
done chiefly by the man himself. It is self-work, such as no other 
can do for him, more than all else put together. God gives one a 
being full of abilities and capabilities to be developed and strength- 
ened and enlarged. All these must be guarded and educated so as 
to make the most of them in order that the man may do the best 
work and the most \vork. Some have more in themselves upon 
which to build a fine manhood than others; but it is for each one 
to say for himself how much of a man he will be, whether he will 
be mean or noble, nobody or somebody. Did you ever think of that, 
Arunachalem?” 

“Not very much.” 

“So I supposed. You see bow it is. One must be determined 
to correct the bad traits in his character if he would become a good 
or great man. If he has a hasty, disagreeable temper, he must subdue 
ft, because it is not noble to be overcome by a hateful passion. The 
weak places in his nature he must train and strengthen as much as 
he can, or they ^vill be great defects wbicb wll shame and hinder 
him. He must lake special care of the slack places. If there is any- 
thing in his duties or learning or training that he does not like to 
do, he must gird his will and his resolution to see that he does not 
lose his chance of being a man just then. 

“You have some fine accomplishments, Arunachalem, and I 
am very glad for them; they wll help you to be a man. You can 
be as brave and noble in many things as any boy I know, and that 
makes me proud and happy. But oh, the slack spot, Arunachalem. 
Do you know where it is^’ 

“The lessons, I suppose,” answered Arunachalem. 

“Yes; here you are, a bright, strong boy, ready to walk right 
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up to a true, finished manhood if you will ; but you come here day 
after day and sit restlessly and idly, with your hands full of true 
and important and beautiful work which you leave half done be- 
cause you are too slack to do it. You do not really want to grow 
strong and large in intellect, to leam the best ideas of the noblest 
minds, to reason and compare and calculate, because it costs real 
•effort, and you are not willing to make the effort. I never feel that 
my pupil, with all his talent for being somebody, is sure to become 
a noble man, full-groivn in mind and soul, because he does not 
take his work with courage and say> *I ivill do iL* 

“You see the battle is all yours, Arunachalem, and nobody can 
■fight it but you — the battle between duly and discipline on one side 
^md ill-tempered slackness on the other. How shall it be? Will you 
•conquer the lessons and so grow efficient in mind and manly in 
will? Or will the lessons conquer you while your intellect lies weak 
and untrained and your manhood becomes only a dwarf compared 
to the strong, brave character that it might be? In this great life- 
baltle will you be just a common soldier or an officer fit to command 
yourself and lead other men?’* 

Arunachalem could not bear to think of being less than a man ; 
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lie saw and was ashamed of his weakness. But he did not say much 
^hat day, and Mr. Natarajan left him to think through his problem. 
The next day Arunachalem sal down to his study. 

"Well, my boy," said the schoolmaster, "have you decided 
who shall conquer?" 

‘7 will do il” answered Arunachalem promptly and empha- 
frcally. "Please, sir, see if I don’t!" 

"That is the point to be gained, Arunachalem, and I believe 
you will gain it and that you will make a man of yourself — a man 
who will be somebody** 

It was hard work, extremely hard work at limes, but Amna- 
•chalem had awakened to his possibilities, and a dormant determi- 
nation had been rotised to action. Arunachalem conquered in the 
"battle iinth laziness and slackness. 

Years later, he called on Mr. Natarajan to thank him for his 
kindly advice and help. " *ConQuer or he conquered/ as you said 
It to me that afternoon, has stood by me." 

"Rather say that the 7 will do it* that you uttered the next 
morning has carried you through,” was the teacher’s answer. 


O.C.F.-T 





A Story 


Secrets of Success 


A NAND came home from school 
about as blue as a boy could be. 
As soon as he came on to the verandah his father knew that some- 
thing was mong and asked, as Anand slumped into a chair, 
“What's gone wrong?" 

“It’s that Mukerjee boy again." 

“Why? What has he done?" Father asked. 

“Oh, nothing," answered Anand. “They voted him in as 
school leader today." 

“So?" asked Father. “Were you hoping for that appointment 
for yourself?” 

“Wouldn't have minded,” replied Anand. “But Promode 
Mukerjee is shown favour or something. I didn’t stand a chance." 
“Are vou surehe is favoured?" asked Father. 

“No, but I suppose he is," said Anand. “He's the same caste 
as some of the teachers and gives presents to the headmaster once 
in a while." 

“I don't think so,” said his father. "I know Mr. Chowdhury. 
It could be, you know, that Promodc deserves the job. He's a nice 
boy and a very hard worker." 

‘ tMl 
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“Ah, I know/’ said Anand, “but — “ 

“I’ll tell you something/* said Father. “I believe there are 
reasons why some people receive promotions and some don’t. Of 
course, sometimes unfair things are done, but as a rule there’s a 
reason why a boy or girl gels to be top of the class or captain of 
the hockey team. There are certain secrets of success, and they 
apply whether you are in school, at work, or at play.” 

"I’d like to know what they are." 

“I'll tell you/’ said Father. “There ate five of them. First 
of all there is faithfulness in little things. By that I mean doing 
everything well, being faithful in the duty of the moment, what' 
ever it happens to.be. You remember the saying, ‘He that is faith- 
ful in that which is least will also be faithful in much.' And you 
also remember the story of the king who gave a hundred rupees to 
each of his servants and told them to trade with it until he should 
return from a far country to which he was going. On the king’s 
return one man brought Rs. 5,000 and the king said to him, ‘Well 
done, my faithful servant. You have been faithful in this little mat- 
ter. I will make you headman over ten villages.’ You must be faith- 
ful in little matters if you want to become the proprietor and boss 
of big thitigs." 

Anand looked sober. He kne>v bis weakness well. 

"Once upon a time," his father went on, "a sculptor was carv- 
ing on a statue that was to stand in a niche in a wall. As he worked, 
the thought came to him, ‘If the back of this statue is never to be 
seen by anyone why should I fake the trouble to finish it off care- 
fully?’ Then he remembered that God would see it, continued 
his ^vork until the statue, both back and front, was as perfect as he 
could make it. 

"So if you want to get an award, if you want to be given the 
best jobs, you must do everything well. You must study and work 
as if God were watching you all the time. Those who are unfaith- 
ful in little things cannot be trusted to do greater things. 



It takes hard work and perseveiaace to cUmb mountams 


‘ Well, I do my best, don*l P” 

“Sometimes ” replied Father, * but many times you say, 'Oh, 
I m not interested ’ and the work you do is very bad To succeed 
you have to make up your mind to do everything well, even the 
jobs that are uninteresting — the humdrum routine tasks that have 
no glitter about them 

"Someone has said that the mark of genius is care for detail 
It IS the careless beginner who says ‘That doesnt matter, what 
difference does it make anyway^ The expert says, Everything 
matters ’ That is the first secret of success ” 

* What s the second one^** asked Anand 
Hard work," answered Father 
“Oh/ groaned Anand 

“But It IS, just the same “ said Father Too many boys and 
girls want to gel to the top these days the easy way They don’t 
want to pay the price — and the pnce is hard work By hard work 
I mean working as though you were blind and deaf to everything 
else until you are through with the job on hand “ 

“But I work hard, said Anand 
ClOl! 
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“Now and then,’* said Father, “but, Anand, you let all sorts 
of things interrupt you.” 

Anand smiled; he knew his father was right. 

“I’ll tell you,” continued Father, “to succeed one needs to 
be so absorbed with the task on hand that he doesn’t notice what’s 
going on around him. That’s when things get done. And that leads 
to the third secret of success— persistence.” 

“What’s that?” 

“Sticking to it. Working hard for a little while and then tak- 
ing things easy is not enough. You must keep going on, no mat- 
ter what happens. That’s what it takes to win, Anand,” said his 
father. “We must never give up. If we want to have success and 
get to the top, we must ev&rlastingly keep at it. There is no other 
way.” 

“Well, what’s the next secret?” asked Anand. 

“Diligence,” said Father, “by which I mean making the most 
of lime. Time is our most precious possession. It is far more valu- 
able than money or jewels. 

“At the mint where the Government makes our coins, every 
piece of metal is carefully weighed as it is carried from room to 
room, lest any be lost. In factories where the more costly metals are 
used such as platinum and gold, even the fumes from the chim- 
ney and dust on the floor are collected that none of the precious 
stuff gels away. Even the water is saved in which the workers* work- 
clothes are washed and in which they bathe. 

“But time is more precious than gold or platinum and we 
should be just as careful to see that we do not waste ft. If you 
valued every moment of your day at Rs. 1,000, how you would 
watch the moments and make the most of them!" 

“Nobody would pay me tbal much,” said Anand who had 
an eye to business. 

“I don’t suppose they would,” answered his father. “Cer- 
tainly not at your age, but moments are mighty precious just the 
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same. They are Worth more than any money you could get for them 
because of what you can build into your character as they pass." 

"Any more secrets?" asked Anand with half a smile- 

"Just one more," said Father, "and that’s graciousness — the 
art of being kind and friendly to others. This is perhaps the most 
important of all the secrets, for it is possible to be faithful and hard- 
working and persistent and diligent and yet be left behind because 
of an unpleasant disposition." 

Anand looked very solemn at this for he knew his father had 
touched a tender "spot." 

"How much it means to have one about who is easy to gel 
along with! Who is not for ever finding fault and gmmbling! Who 
is not always suspicious about others and picking quarrels over noth- 
ing I The story is told of Daniel who was a prisoner in the court of 
Nebuchadnezzar, King of Babylon, that ‘he was promoted above 
all the presidents and princes because an excellent spirit was found 
in him.’ " . ’ „ , . , 

"You know, Father," sard Anand, "I’m beginning to gel an 
idea about Promode Mukerfee." 

"What do you mean?” 

"I mean— er — why they elected him leader of the school. 
Come to think of it he is just that sort of fellow. So nice and 

friendly with everybody. He’s a fine chap." 

"There you have it!" laughed his father. "He succeeded be- 
cause he followed the rules of true success." 

"Maybe he knows these five rules," suggested Anand. 

"I don’t know, I never told him," said Father, "but. Anand, 
now you know them and you can succeed loo.” 

Anahd’s eyes lighted up as he cried, "You’re right. Dad. I’ll 
try. Maybe next year they’ll choose me!*’ 
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6 th chapter 


Courtesy 

/ 

E verywhere we go ne should 

carry with us the atmosphere of kind 
ness, courtesj, and cheer Above all, the environment of the home where 
the children are forming characters should be of tlie right kind 

True courtesy is quite well explained by the "golden rule ” ‘ All things 
whatsoever >e vould that men should do to you, do ye even so to them ” 
This 18 one of the siyings that should be committed to memory as early 
as the child is able to understand it But oftentimes a child does not «top 
to consider what he does want others to do to him, tnd therefore miserably 
fads to do as he really would like to be done by Adults too, are more or 
less careless and thougliUess 

If the family attends a musicil enterlamment, it would hardly he do 
ing as one would be done by to whisper while the musicians are doing 
their parts Neither the pe^former^ nor iho'e who are listening would feel 
fairly treated That being true, U is neiUier good form nor aelmg w ac 
cordance with the golden rule Many times it is necessary to remind chil 
dren in a tactful way ihvt Mrs GopuHm can play Uie piano belter if we 
are listening A musicnn feels di order many times even when he does 
not see it 


Good Manners and 


Pahents — ^Be Examples 

People enjoy being with a courteous person while Uiey have a hard 
[10S3 
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time lo keep from disliking one vrho is rude and boon-^h Yet the majority 
of parents are neglectful m leaching good manners In ^ome cases they 
even regard the teaching and practice of etiquette as cultivating a weak 
ness, or think that it is afleclation But if we wish to ha\e an influence for 
good o%es people, we lavrit be poUtc U is as important to be polite in 
dealing with our children as with anyone else Our example has more 
weight than our words It exercises a powerful influence on our children 

Spontaneous Pouteness 

If good manners are taught and practised in the home always then 
lo do the proper thing becomes spontaneous Politeness may be «o embedded 
in the child that it wiU be the only natural course to follow By precept and 
■example cultiiale U as a good habit 

A mother needed to go to another part of the room one eiening. and 
to do so she had lo pa'ss between her little hoy and the light She very cour 
leously a«'ked, “^lU you pardon me, dear, if I go between you and the 
light’” 

He looked up from his pictures, and said, “Wliy did you ask me 
that. Mother’” 
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She replied, “ll^vou\d be rude to do it without aslang Now if a gucH 
were here 1 tsould not think of going between lum and the light without 
saying something Should I be rude to my own little boy’” 

After thinking a minute, the boy a®ked, “What ought I to say back, 
Motlier’” 

The niotlier then had the opportunity to help him figure out what would 
be a polite reply That boy as a college student was marked for his polite 
mannera Another said of him, “It seemed to be second nature for bun 
to be polite ” 

Parents must be what they wish their children to become But they 
must do mote — they must also give definite training It is a case of precept 
and example going together 

The Golden Rule Appued 

Being courteous is luing the golden rule — “All things whatsoever ye 
would that men «hould do to you, do ye even so to them ” Bui there are 
«ome things attached to politeness that would not suggest themselves as 
being related to that rule For instance, probably the child vsould not be 
^le to see any relation'^hip between the golden rule and going to meals 
with a dirty face, but the grownups certainly would* Help him in an un 
derstanding of it For to refined people llie appearance of a dirtj child at 
mealtimes is unpleasant 


' Try Not to Offend 

Some rules are more impOTlaut than others Every one wishes to be 
strong and to wield an influence for good To accomplish tins we nm«t not 
do an} dung that to otliers is offensive RigUteou'nces, however, is far more 
important in any life tlian the rules of eticpietlc The golden rule and 
decorum are a part of the righteous life 

The child is not born polite If he is to be polite, he mu«t be taught 
to be so It is not at all necessary that he should be taught everyUiing in 
eluded in books on etiquette Teach the more important things to the child 
first, and let the rest he secondary When he is a little older, place books 
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ever to anj except to tho®e to whom she has been introduced by those who 
have her i\elfare at heart and \vjlh wliom she lias definite acquaintance 
It would go without saying that no girl who has been properly trained 
and ^^ho has self respect will drink a drop of beer, wine, or liquor, or 
make any use of cigarettes What is wholesome for a girl is likewise whole 
some for a boy God has charged us lo be clean, and surely the liquor 
and tobacco user is not clean 

Action Well Timed 

There are times to laugh and limes lo weep, and it is very unfortunate 
if these become transposed It is nothing short of cruelty to laugh at the 
misfortunes of others Neither do clean minded people see anything at 
which lo laugh in an obscene joke There are those u ho seem lo enjoy the 
vulgar and vicious in conversation But a gentleman should he so far above 
things of that kind that he does not even hear them 

Never laugh at the physical eccentricities of others They may be the 
result of some lamentable mi«hap 

Make It your business to be on lime wherever you go It speaks in ell 
for a child when the teacher says, “Roma has not been late for school 
this ) ear “ 
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in his hands that will be of value to him. Help 
him or her to become tlie true man or true woman. 
If we wish to associate with people of refinement, 
we must he refined. 

Study to Be Quiet 

Really refined people arc quiet in their speech, 
especially in public places. In the hotel, in the 
shop, in the office, in the museum, and surely on 
the street and in the bazaar we and our children 
should be quiet. People decide what we are by the 
way we act In public places and by die clothing 
we ivear and tbe way it is put on. 

Boys so often go along the city streets, 
dodging in and out and here and tliere, shouting to 
people they know, and sometimes to people they 
do not know, and at other times shouting just to 
make a noise. Girls talk in loud tones and giggle 
as they go. This applies particularly to girls who 
are from hvelve to sixteen years of age. They show 
tlie need that should have been met when they were 
very little girls. Some of them attract attention to 
ihemsehes because they want it; dthers do so ig- 
norantly and thoughtlessly. 

An Excellent Rc«on 

This is a most excellent reason why a girl 
should be quiet, dress modestly, and go about 
in a businesslike way, giving no attention what- 
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e\er to anj except to iho'e to whom «hehas been introduced by those who 
ha\e Iier welfare at heart and with whom she lias definite acquaintanct 
It would go witJioul laying tint no girl who has been properly trained 
and who has self respect will drink a drop of beer, wine, or liquor, or 
make any use of cigarettes What is wholesome for a girl is likewise whole 
some foi a boy God has charged us to be titan, and surely the liquor 
and tobacco u«er is not clean 

Action Well Timed 

There arc times to laugh and tunes to weep, and it is very unfortunate 
if these become transposed It is nothing short of cruelly to laugh at the 
misfortunes of others Iseither do clean minded people see anything at 
winch to laugli m an obscene joke There arc llio e who seem to enjoy the 
vulgar and vicious m conversation Bui a gentleman sliould be so far above 
things of that kind that he does not even hear llieni 

Aeicr laugh at the physical eccentricities of others They may be the 
result of some lamentable mishap 

Make it your business to be on time wherever you go It speaks well 
for a child when the teacher says, Ramo has not been late for school 
tins vear ” 





A Slory 


Company Manners 


‘ 7ELL,'* said Asha very emphali- 

VV caiiy, "I think Jatinder Nath is 
the best boy there is, anyhow.** 

“Why so, dear?” I asked as I sat down with the group of 
children, nearly all cousins of mine. 

“I can tell,'* interrupted Manohar. Asha likes Jatinder be- 
cause he is so polite." 

“I don’t care. You may laugh if you want to," said little Asha, 
“but that is one of the reasons. He is nice, and he doesn’t stamp 
and hoot in the house. He never makes fun of me, or laughs when 
I fall down." 

“Asha wants company manners all the time,” said Manohar; 
and Leela added, “We should all act grown-up to please her." 

Asha answered very quickly, “Well, if growing up would 
make some folks more agreeable, it is a pity we can’t grow up very 
quickly." 

‘^Manohar, what are company manners?" I asked 

“Why — ^^vhy — they’re — why il*s behaving, you know, when 
folks are here, or when we go visiting.” 

“Company manners are good manners," said Ram. 


Bliupicdcr SinsB Dhillon 


Plate opposite; Xcanun; from eacb otber. 
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True Pride 


W ISDOM says, “Pnde, arrogance, an 
evil life, and lying lips-— I hate 
them ” It seems today that the people we meet os a rule have no con 
demnation to pronounce against pnde, but in this proverb pnde is placed 
in ^e^y bad company and the wisdom from abo\e hates il The proud 
person is not hated, it is the quality, pnde, found in eome people that is 
objectionable 

What IS pnde’ The dictionary says, “Inordinate selfesteem, an un 
reasonable conceit of superiority in talents, beauty, wealUi, rank, etc” 
Why should anybody “ha\e an unreasonable conceit” oier any quality 
or possession that he has’ Wliat be has, and the power to acquire it, were 
given to him If one is beautiful in face or figure, did he make himself so? 
He may take care of the physical beauty given him so that it may not be 
ivasted By giving attention to posture be may keep the symraelncal, hand 
some figure nature and Ins parents gave him Thus his head is up, his chin 
in, his body slraij'ht, e^ jiarl of U bein^ in proper position Is tins be 
cause he is proud’ It might be, but it certainly should not be In the be 
ginning God made man upright, both in body and mind He made him per 
feci He designed him to continue to be perfect in 'soul, mind, and body 
He wanted him to use his powers in such a way as to keep Inm-'clf as near 
perfection as possible Does lint reasombly lea^e room for pride of ap 
pearance’ No, for God ga\c him his body and instruction on how to care 
for it 


cnsir 




Pride of wealth’ But who gave man the power to gel wealtli^ If God 
did, how can man a«sume any self esteem over the matter’ 

Many lake much pride m their talents One has a great talent for music 
Almost invariably one or both his parents, and possibly one of his grand 
parents, were musicians 

Of another the teacher «ay8, “That boy is a good speller He hardly 
ever misses a word ” And someone who knew his father as a boy answers, 
“Oh, of course’ His father was just like Uial ” God gave that tendency to 
the boy through the father So the boy has nothing of whicli to boast 

PniDE — T hen Doivnfall 

Pride has brought the doivnfall of millions Lucifer, in heaven, who 
became the devil, was the first to be lifted up because of his beauty From 
that day to this he has been very successful in gaming subjects for his king 
dom of beauty Others are bfied up because they possess great capabilities 
The tempter cares little bow people are prepared to serve him, his chief 
desire is to get them as his subjects All the way along from the beginning 
of the history of the world, the hearts of many have been lifted up because 
of some real or fancied possession, matenal or othenvise One learned 
writer admonishes 

“For I say through the grace given unto me, to e\ ery man that is among 
1116 ] 
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you, not lo ihink of himself more highly than he ought to think; but to 
ihmk soberly ” 

This seems to be a ■sery di/HcuIt subject on which to think soberly. It 
seems difficult for human beings to weigh themselves properly, so it surely 
lakes much sober, correct thinking to evaluate one’s own self, to keep a 
right distance on the one hand from an infenonty complex, and on the 
other from thinking too highly of one’s self. 

Children are mostly what their parents and teachers make them, and 
if they are to make a real success in their training, thought must be given 
to this matter of pride and self conceit 

National Examples 

If the child lied or stoic, the parent would be routed lo action at 
once; but he does not «eem to notice when pnde is displajcd, and often 
really encourages it Some of the mo«l «evere le**ons given to men and 
recorded in history came as punishment of pnde It has been said that 
“A man’s pride shall bnng him low,” and that “pnde goelh before de 
struction, and a haughty spirit before a foil/* 

We “ce ihe'C statements fulfilled in cases in ancient hi«lor) such 
as tliose of Nebuchadnezzar, Belshazzar, Absalom, and many, man> others 
Old records tell us of nabon afier nation which have been hrouglit low 
because of pnde The ancient kingdoms of Israel and Judah are notable 
illustrations It was bccau«e of ilicif pride that tliey demanded a king 
Isn’t It strange Uni Uie> should esteem lhcm«elvcs belov'. the nations about 
tliem because God was their King’ They wanted a visible king that they 
might be like the nations around them Pnde puts «omc veiy strange ideas 
into the heads of people Why should we be proud of being like the 
‘‘nations around us”? But that is as true today as it was in tlie dajs of 
Israel We want to be like others with whom we come in contact, and }ct 
God has said the people who follow Him are to he different So let us, 
as parents and fnends of the youth, get nd of the qualities m ourselves 
that God hales 
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Flattery Engenders Pride 

U/ifortunately many people do not hesitate to tell a little child that 
she is pretty, or to express tliai opinion to someone else in her presence. 
They discuss her beautiful clothing, thus calling her attention to herself and 
she early decides that showy, extravagant clothing makes her look more 
beautiful. Every child should have cultivated within it a desire to be dressed 
in neat, clean clothes. Parents in their desire to avoid encouraging pride 
should not dress their children in odd, freakish clothing; such dress induces 
an inferiority complex. Their attire should be “pretty” in the sense of 
being in good taste and of good, neat material. Then the fewer comments 
the better, A gentleman or lady should be noted for their simplicity of 
•dress and appearance. If there is anything conspicuous about them, let it be 
real refinement. 

If the girl has curly hair, do not praise it. Once upon a time an aunt 
curled around her finger a little girl’s hair, and knowing Uiat others admired 
that hair, she thought to offset any pride that might be rising in tlie child’s 
heart by saying, “I tliink straight hair is just as attractive as curly hair.” 
Do not educate into our children faults that in later life will cost them 
many struggles and real anguish of mind. Children should be taught that 
pride is a sin, and why it is a sin, and how it has brought the do^vnfall 
of many. 


Pride Leads to Djsdonesty 

Some children, especially some little boys, are very proud of their 
prowess. They tell wonderful tales of llie brave deeds lliey have performed, 
which really they have not done at all. There are, of course, t^vo serious 
wrongs in this: lack of honesty and presence of pride. These faults some- 
times go with tlie boy into manhood. This is illustrated by the tall tales 
that some fishermen and hunters tell. 

Not long ago a lady had occasion to take her watch to one who makes 
a business of repairing watches. He was told that he was not to make any 
changes in the springs of the watch, as she knew he had a knack of putting 
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in coarser springs, thus making it necessary to viind the vsatch tvvicc a day 
instead of only once. He said, don’t >ou know that I was the on'gi* 

nator and maker of that particular style of watch?” The woman seardjed 
his face for a moment and the change that came in it told her that in his 
pride of ability he was mistepreseiUing. Tlien she knew that he still had 
the boyish fault of bragging about what he had not done. 


Uotiier, to a irest extent, tnoolde tLe jeetisy ef ber ebUl 
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Pride of Dress 

Do we as parents and (eacliers set the right example before the chib 
dren in the matter of dress? Do we make proper use of our money or do 
we unnecessarily spend many rupees on our bodies? Is our example before 
the children and jouth that of sellish spending? Do we buy just because 
we fancy the things we sec in the shops or do we buy because we really 
need the things we purchase? Do we buy unnecessary trimmings? Or is our 
attire from the lop of our heads to the soles of our feet plain, simple, neat, 
and durable? If so, then we can belp our children and our young people 
to see the importance of these things. Teachers and all others are held 
responsible for their influence, for people in prominent positions have a 
greater influence than others. 


“Make-Up” 

The use of “make-up” is becoming more and more prevalent among 
our “modem” young women, and we should certainly discourage an) such 
“mutilating” of woman's natural beauty. Sucli artificial aids are really 
lacking in beauty and call attention to the body rather than to the soul and 
mind of the individual. 




ISO 


OUT? CniLORKN 


in coar«er springs, thus making it necessary to wind the watch luicc a day 
instead of only once He said, “Why, don’t you know that I \sas the ongi 
nator and maker of that particular style of watch’” The tvoman searched 
his face for a tnomenl and Uie change that came in u told her that m his 
pride of ability he was misrepresenting Tlien she knew that he «lill had 
the boyish fault of bragging about what he had not done 
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PfllDE OP DheSS 

Do ue as parents anJ tcadiers scl the riglil example before the cliil* 
dren in ihe mailer of dress? Do we make proper use of our money or do 
we unnecessarily spend many rupees on our bodies? Is our example before 
the children and joulh that of selfish spending? Do we buy just because 
we fancy llic things we see in the shops or do wc buy because we really 
need the tilings we purcliase? Do wc buy unneccssaiy trimmings? Or is our 
attire from the lop of our heads to the soles of our feet plain, simple, neat, 
and durable? If so, then we can help our children and our young people 
to see the importance of these things. Teachers and all others arc held 
responsible for their influence, for people in prominent positions have a 
greater influence than others. 


"Make-Up" 

The use of "make-up” is becoming more and more presalent among 
our "modem” ^oung women, and wc should certainly discourage any such 
“mutilating" of woman’s natural beauty. Sucli artificial aids are really 
lacking in beauty and call attention to the body rather than to the soul and 
mind of the individual. 






A Story 


Prize-Giving Day 


S EVERAL school girls were 
grouped together, busily talking. 
"Oh, the satis we have to wear on prize-giving day will be per- 
fectly lovely!’^ said Seelhamma. "Laxmi is going to wear white 
organdie, and Devamani*s sari is pale blue silk, Devamani knows 
what she should \vear to be at her best. Leelamma has white silk 
crepe." 

"And what is Sarabai’s?" asked the girls, all talking at once. 
"Mother and Sarabai haven’t settled that yet. Sarabai 
wants red silk, but mother says a while sari is the only proper thing 
for prize-giving day. When mother went to school the girls had to 
dress very simply." 

“I imagine the sari borders were quite different in the days 
when your mother won the literature prize." 

"Yes, just think of it, girls, her sari was plain muslin, and 
the blouse was made of white cotton." 

"My mother says it was a great deal more sensible than the 
way the girls dress now. It seems that all that the girls talk about 
now are saris, saris." 

“Oh, I think it is splendid! I mean to make a sensation when 
I collect some prizes,” said Jaya Lamni. 
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“If she ever gets a chance/* whispered Seethamma, “for cer- 
tainly she would nave to work very hard. It has stopped raining; 
let s go.” And the merry group scattered to their homes. 

Meanwhile Prema Kumari sat in the dressing room adjoining 
the hall where the girls were standing. The door was open. She 
raised her eyes from her book as she heard the voices. Saris! She 
had not been thinking about them. Her head had been so full of 
philosophy, literature, chemistry, and essays, that she had not 
thought of the fact that she ought to have a new sari. She heard 
them say silk and organdie. She knew she might as well think of 
cutting a piece out of the blue sky above her for a sari as to think 
of cither one of those. 

She had been so happy with her books, so grateful for the 
privilege of going to school, and so glad that the time was near 
when she could teach and help her haid-wotking father and mother 
to educate the younger ones in the family. She had knomi that her 
family was poor and that the parents of her classmat^ were rich, 
but she had never thought much about it. Her schoolmates were 
kind to her, and she felt that they loved her. Even haughty Ueva- 
mani found it very convenient to come to her for help in her les- 
sons, and seemed to appreciate her. She had among her treasures 
many a sweet little note and some other things which Laxmi 

had given her. n j l 

But now uppermost in her mind as she walked borne was me 
question of a sari. Her family lived in a very poor lutle House on a 
poor street. As she went in she found her mother wUh a big basket 
Amending beside ber. Her foot was on a stool and baby was ho d- 
ing fast to it and trying to walk. He gurgled and laughed at the 
si|hl of his sister. She svalked over and ptched bun up and car- 

" 1 “' - 
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“I don't know, Prema,** she said at last. ‘‘I had hoped to get 
you a neat white sari. I have saved a pice or an anna whenever I 
could, but I haven’t enough to get you anything expensive. You 
know times ate hard, and your father’s wages ^vere lowered a 
month ago.” 

“I know, Mother. Bui what can it be?” 

*‘I don’t see, dear, how it can be anything better than light 
chadar.” 

"Oh, Mother! A chadar?” 

"Yes, dear, I know.” 

"But the others are wearing silk and organdie and crepe.” 

"Yes, dear, I understand. You know Mother would if she 
could.” Her voice trembled as she said it. 

"Yes, Mother, never mind; it will be all right.” 

Prema set the baby down and ivent to her little room. After 
a while she returned and prepared the evening meal, but she did 
not appear to be hungry, and the children wondered what made 
her so quiet. 

When she went to bed, and Bhudevi and Rama Devi were 
fast asleep, she sat do\vn by the window to think it out, and the 
fears began to flow. “Zf is hard, very hard,” she said, and the teats 
came faster and faster. But by and by it was settled in her mind, 
and she slept the sleep of one whose conscience is at rest. 

In the morning she cheerfully asked her mother, "When shall 
I go for my sari, Mother?” 

"Do you think you can be satisfied, Prema?” she asked anx- 
iously. 

"Of course I can. People must look at me when I take my 
prize and not at my sari.” 

"Here is the money then; I saved it as I could.” 

Prema realized that it was so as she felt the weight of the pice 
and annas. She realized too how hard it must have been for her 
molher to save this much. 
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Bhudevi wanted to go with her to buy the sari, so she had 
to wait to comb out her tangled hair before starting. 

*’! was afraid Prema would be broken-hearted,” said the 
mother fondly as the girls left, "but I do believe she is the best 
girl a mother could wish for.” 

Soon the girls reached the shops and found themselves very 
busy turning over great piles of saris. Now they thought this one 
the prettiest of the whole lot, and then they found another that was 
prettier still. Finally Prema selected the one that she liked the best, 
out Bhudevi said, ”Oh, Prema, take this, it is prettier-” Prema 
looked at it and thought to herself, “It doesn I matter much, I’ll 
please my little sister.” So they were soon leaving the store with 
the package. 

Just in front of the steps was an old man tottering along lean- 
ing on an umbrella. A careless coolie passing knocked it out of 
his hand. Prema sprang to pick it up, and in turning, after handing 
it to him, almost ran into a richly dressed lady who had just stepped 
from a motor car. 

“Good morning, Prema,” said a young girl who was follow- 
ing the lady. 

“Good morning, Laxmi,” answered Prema, and as she 
waited to let a lady pass, she heard Laxmi say, “Mother, that’s 
the girl I have told you about — the one in our class.” 

“A very sweet face,” replied Mrs. Venkalaswamy, as Prema 
turned away in embarrassment. 

The next few days were busy ones. The sewing of (he ne^^'^ 
blouse went slowly, for there were many duties to receive the at- 
tention of the mother. Baby, of course, must not be neglected. The 
work on the blouse was done very neatly, and the children thought 
it was beautiful. 

The next day was the time for examinations to begm. Prema 
had stopped after school in the quiet schoolroom to go over some 
literature questions and to fix them in her mind, when she heard 

P V Su<iran'!n"m .. 





Devamani saying, 

“I wish someone 
would go over these 
questions with me. I 
can’t learn them un- 
less I go over them 
•once out loud. 

Won’t someone 
lielp me?” 

But the girls 
■all had too much to 
ido for themselves, 
and loo, they knew 
it would not be a 
very interesting task, 
for Devamani was 
the poorest student 
in the class. Preraa 
5aw her coming out 
of the dressing room 
•crying. That was too much for Prema and she said, "What is it, 
Devamani? Can I help you?” 

Devamani turned. “Is that you, Prema? I want to go over 
my questions with someone, and the girls are all too busy. They 
had time enough for me when I had a tuck parcel last week. 

“I’ll help you, Devamani.” 

“Oh, Prema, that’s so good! When?” 

“Now and here,” was the reply. 

It was nearly dark when the two girls left the building the 
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one to go to her home and the other to the dormitory. They were 
two-thirds through the questions then. 

“We’ll finish tomorrow night, and be ail ready for the next 
day,” said Prema. 

"Thank you, Prema. I never studied so hard before, but you 
see, my father is to be here, and he says if I do well he ^vill give 
me a wrist watch; but if not, I cannot have one for two years.” 

' “1 hope you will,” said Prema heartily, “and I think you 
will too.” But she wondered about her own lesson till she found 
that helping to fix it in Devamani’s mind had been better for her 
than study would have been, so she felt well repaid for helping a 
classmate. 

The night before the great day, Prema came home to find 
the new blouse still unfinished. Baby had been sick all day, and 
the mother looked pale and anxious. The blouse still lacked some 
of the trimming, and it was already nine o’clock. Prema Kumari 
had ^vorked late to get the last of her school ^vork finished and 
handed in. She went up to her room alone for a few minutes and 
then came down, saying, “Let me try it on, Mother; the children 
want to see it before they go to bed.” 

Their exclamations of “Pretty!” “Lovely 1” "Beautiful!” 
satisfied Prema; and she said, “We \W1I just hang it away for 
tonight and I’ll iron the sari in the morning, and (hen I’ll come out 
like a rani I See if I don’t I” 

“But you wanted more trimming on it.” 

“No, Mother, you are not going to work on this tonight; it is 
all right just as it is,” 

The look of relief and gratitude on her mother’s tired face 
made Prema feel very happy. 

On this same evening before prize-giving, Laxmi called 
a meeting of the class, about which Prema knew nothing. Laxmi 
began the meeting with: 

O.C.F.-9 




PRIZE GIVING DA'i 


189 


one to go to her home and the other to the dormitory They were 
two thuds through the questions then 

“We'll finish tomorrow night, and be all ready for the next 
day,'* said Prema 

“Thank you, Prema I never studied so hard before, but you 
see, my father is to be here, and he says if I do 'ivell he will give 
me a wnst watch, but if not, I cannot have one for two years” 

“I hope you will,” said Prema heartily, “and I think you 
will too ” But she wondered about her own lesson till she found 
that helping to fix it in Devamani*s mind had been belter for her 
than study would have been, so she felt well repaid for helping a 
classmate 

The night before the great day, Prema came home to firid 
the new blouse still unfinished Baby had been sick all day, and 
the mother looked pale and anxious The blouse still lacked some 
of the trimming, and it was already nine o'clock Prema Kumari 
had worked late to get the last of her school \\ork finished and 
handed in She went up to her room alone for a few minutes and 
then came down, saying, ‘ Let me try it on, Mother, the children 
want to see it before they go to bed ” 

Their exclamations of “PreUyt” “Lovely'” ‘Beautiful!” 
satisfied Prema, and she said “We will just hang it away for 
tonight and I’ll iron the sari in the morning, and then 1 11 come out 
like a ram! See if I don’t!” 

“But you wanted more trimming on it ” 

“No, Mother, you arc not going to \\ork on this tonight, it is 
all tight just as it is “ 

The look of relief and gratitude on her mother’s tired face 
made Prema feel very happy 

On this same evening before prize giving, Laxmi called 
a meeting of the class, about which Prema knew nothing Laxmi 
began the meeting with 
0 ar-9 
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Now girls, I ve found out something splendid for us to do. 
Prema Kuman has to wear a chadar for pnze-giving. Of course 
she felt pretty bad at first. Our ayah saw the sari and blouse and 
she says it is as pretty as chadar can be. Now you kno^v^ Prema 
is just as good as she can be. There’s not one of us she hasn't helped 
in some way." 

‘That’ s so,” said Devamani. 

She is going to sing in the programme after the prizes are 
given out,” continued Laxmi. “Now let each of us promise 
to get someone who knows her to bring a bouquet of flowers to 
present to her.” 

To this they all agreed. “And let us pul our money together 
and get her a pretty white fan, a really good one.” In a moment 
they had money to get the fan. 

Prema Kumari presented a pretty picture in her neat new 
sandals and chadar sari and blouse with a rose-bud for decora- 
tion in the place of jewellery. 

When she arrived at the building and saw the richly dressed 
ladies going in at the front door, her heart sank a little, so she stole 
up the back way and slipped into a little classroom. The girls were 
waiting for her. As soon as they saw her, Laxmi called, "We 
have something nice to tell you. Come, Devamani." 

In a soft voice Devamani said, "Dear Prema, please accept 
this from your school friends. We all want you to remember us." 
And she passed the little parcel, done up in tissue paper and tied 
with white ribbon, to Prema. They all watched the sweet, sur- 
prised face on which tears chased smiles and then smiles chased 
the tears away. When she could speak, she thanked them most 

heartily. . i -j "r 

Then Laxmi led her to the dressing room and s^, 1 

brought some flowers for your hair. Let me put them in. There. 
Thai’s lovely!” 

“You thought of me>" said Prema with wonder. 



PRIZE-GIVING DAY 


131 


“Why, of course. You have helped me to be a belter girl, 
Prema, and I shall thank you for it always." 

Then they all went down to the school hall and look their 
seats. After the prizes were given out they gave their programme 
and were thanked by applause and bouquets. Prema Kumari was 
so happy that her face was radiant. She had no thought of fear and 
sang her song clearly, putting meaning and feeling into it. But when 
it was finished and Prema turned to go to her seat, there was a 
storm of applause led by Mrs. Venkataswamy, and the bouquets 
came thick and fast. Prema Kumari sat down with her lap full of 
flowers and more beside her chair. All the school learned that love 
in the heart makes fair the simplest dress. 





8th chapter 


Is He Afraid? 


T here are fears that are necessary 
and important to human beings 
and there are others that are a great disadvantage to them We fear vvild 
beasts and keep distant from them We fear contagious diseases and avoid 
contact with them unless we have duties in connection wiili them We fear 
fire and that fear causes us to be careful when using it We fear motor 
cars when driven by careless drivers, and take pains to protect ourselves 
from all such drivers by keeping out of their way Children fear the dis 
approval of parent or teacher, and lhe> work hard m order to avoid dis 
approv al 

Even the birds and animals have fears Watch that bulbul on the ground 
He listens and very soon he darts forward and takes some tasty titbit, but 
he looks this way and that firu to see if everything is perfectly safe If 
he decides that it is nor, he quickl} rises in the air with the tit hit hanging 
from his beak Note lliat pretty squirrel running across the porch roof, 
gllancing around to see if anyone is near If he dicovers you while he is 
trying to get a drink from the tank, away he goes into the tallest tree He 
doesn’t know you wouldn’t hurt him, and neither does the bulbul He just 
fears because he doesn’t know what will happen He only knows he must 
take care of himself and be sure he is safe 
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Wholesome Fears 


These desirable fears are for the protection of man and the little 
creatures about him Tliere seem lo be only two fears with whicli a child 
is born — the fear of a loud, sliarp noise, and the fear of falhng The 
psychologists tell us that he learns his other fears Mothers say, “Ihe never 
allowed anyone to tell terrifying stones before my children,” but we don’t 
always know what they’ve heard told, nor how their little minds have 
reacted to stones they liave heard even i/i ilieir mm homes Through their 
lack of knowledge and expenence they sometimes give «trange interprela 
lions to statements tliey have overheard 

One child is afraid of feathers, another of thunder, another of 'orae 
animal, usually an imaginary one unlike anylhing real, many are afraid 
of something 'trange, others fear someone hidden in a dark place, and 
there are many other fears 

Usually the child doesn’t know how he came to be afraid of the cer 
tain thing that troubles him It la related of one child that “he was very 
much afraid of feather^ The feel of them made her panicky The mother 
aCt her own mind to work and recollected that at one tune «he had a 
feather collar which “he fastened witli a brooch The baby clutched the 
featliers and was scratched by the brooch that held the collar The child 
was too young to comprehend more than that something in the feathers 
hurt her How was she to know that there was not something m all feathers 
to hurt little girls^" In »uch a case, if the mother could vusit a fowl yard 
and pick up some pretty feathers, she could very tactfully interest the child 
m them, one at a time, and by getting her to lake them in her hands <he would 
thus break down the fear 


Explanations Help 

To a child old enough to understand, explain the relatiowhip of lire 
thunder and iightning Get him to natch to see hoic long it is belueen llie 
fladi of lightning and the thunder Just here tale into consideration jour 
oira fear of lightning You cannot cure jour child of his fear of lightning 
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Dazzhas fireworks. 


while you show ihe slightest sign of the same emotion. No matter how you 
may feel, you must put on a brave front without any indication of dis- 
tress. Don’t ever tell your child that the thunder is the voice of God — as 
many a mother has done. Don’t do anytliing that will make him afraid of 
God’s voice. Don’t give any mistaken ideas of God. 

Qiildren should not be permitted to frighten one another. They should 
be so trained that they will not want to do it. Neivous affections which 
last a lifetime and cause much suffering are liable to come from such 
e.vperiences. 

, A little boy was plajnng in the compound. An older boy dropped a 
brick from the second-storey window, expecting it would fall beside the 
little lad and frighten him. But it fell on top of his head and cAished his 
1135 ] 
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skull What an antipathy we feel toward that boy for his wicked, reckless 
deed! Bui that boy might have been trained in such a way that he would 
not have done a thing like that 

htAciNAJiY Fears 

Imaginary fears are the worst kind to overcome, since the child is 
more diffident about saying anythmg about them He fears that he may be 
ridiculed Tins matter of fears furnishes another reason why parents should 
keep perfect confidence with their children Fathers, mothers, keep clo^e 
to your hoys and girls Never ridicule them no matter what they do or say 
It wiU save you and them many a heartadie if they feel absolutely free to 
go to you wiili anything and everything 

The story is told of a certain college professor who says he never opens 
an almirah door if he can help it He works about until someone comes 
and opens it for him This particular fear came from his brother’s making 
a strange looking animal out of a potato, making Us eyes shine with phos 
pborus, which to a little brother looked lemfymg, placing u on a shelf in 
an alttucah. and pushing the boy in, telling him that it would devour him 
if he was found there alone 


Fear Is Torture 

But we must come to understand something more about the fears that 
distress children — and we use that word “distress” advisedly Many are 
wont to make light of them as not amounting to anything Tliey ridicule the 
children for even thinking about such things Somehow many of us do 
not seem to be able to pul ourselves m the place of the child Children 
really suffer when they are attacked by fears^uffer more than we are 
able to comprehend— and it is nothing short of cruelly to force them to 
endure their suffering without any help from their parents 

Take for example a little boy of five who is afraid of the dark His 
mother puts him to bed, kisses him goodnight, puts out the light and 
leaves him alone She has scarcely left the room when he almost tumbles 
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over bimself trying to get out of that dark room He “saw sornedimg that 
would get him ” She turns on the light and shows him that there is nothing 
there that would have power to hurl him or anyone else, she puts him back 
to bed, and puls out the light, but he screams and gets out of bed and 
clings to her She spanks him and forces him back to bed and lies him 
m while he struggles for freedom This was a real occurrence 

Imagine, >f you can, the feelings of that child Do you haie any idea 
of the shock to his ner\ous sjstem^ He cries till he goes to sleep from 
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sheer exhaustion The next day she scolds him for * being such a baby,” 
for “making a fool” of himself, and tells him tliat ‘ a big boy” like he 
15 should be a man 

“Bui, Mother,” he insists, “I did see it ” 

“See what?” 

“That great big black thing ” 

‘ There wasn’t a thing there You did not see anything” 

“But, Mother, I did, and il moved, and it was going to get me and 
carry me off You’d cry, wouldn’t you. Mother, if tliat big thing earned 
me off ” 

That foolish mother little knew the nature of fear or the damaging 
effect It has on a child But what should she have done^ The child has to go 
to bed and she thinks “it all foolishness to keep a light burning ” 

, SrMPATiiy Helps 

He needa sympathy rather than punishment Try to put your 
self in Ills place Try to find out what u is Uiat the child sees Ha\e 
him tell )ou just where it was before the light was turned on Let him 
look everywhere all about the room to find there is noUnng unusual in 
U Tlien let him gel back into bed and tell you again what the “big black 
thing” looks like You take a position beside him or just above his head 
and trj to see the «hadow that he is seeing The moon or some light high 
an the air imy be throwing shadows on the wall winch move becau«e ilie 
wind IS moving the branches of the trees through whicli the light is shining 
Arrange a light m the room so as to throw your shadow on the wall, llien 
tr> to have him see his shallow Lei him move co jt will take different posi 
lions This will be real sport for him It is an excellent plan the next evening 
to take him out of doors for a walk among the trees Let him see what he 
can find that he would not see m the daytime Spend some time witli him 
in the dark rooms, sendmg him to turn on the light and tlien to turn it off, 
perhaps, or to bring you something from some other part of the room 
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Stones and quiet link games at bedtime;, lima keeping his mind on 
pleasant things, will do much to dispel fear Going to bed lime should be a 
\ery pleasant hour, wuh stones and games of a quieting ijpc 

But the best help of all \s Uic help that comes from the Father in 
Heaven Great pains efaould be taken to teach tlie child eo he imII Iiaie a 
just and correct idea of the Father So man> children arc taught in *iuch 
a way that they ha\e \ery distorted ideas relatne to God The) think of 
Him as a greal being that jvatc?ies to find hltle girls and bojs rhing" 
something wrong, so that He can punish tliem *’ 

“For God so lo\ed the isorld, that He gave His onl) begotten Son, dial 
whosoever believelb in Him should not pensli, but have eierlaefing life” 
If we can comprehend to some degree what that mean*, we can teach our 
children «omethmg about the great loic of God for bttk ones And dial 
love will not wane, for, “I have loved thee vntlt an cvcrla«tmg love” iVe 
should do our ver) best to help the children to under land Since He loves 
us so much, He will take care of us “Suiter llie liule ckldren to come 
unto Me, and forbid them not for of such is the kingdom of God “ 

He will take care of the children “Casting all your care upon Hitn, 
for He careth for )ou ’’ IVith sucli assurances for the children, we mu^l 
help them to believe that they can trust Him and can know that GoJ will 
not let harm come to those who do lru«t Him 

There are several sources of fear which, slrangel) enough, mau) par 
ents do not «eem to recognize Fir't, the comic papers, and then the “ihnlkr ' 
magazines or similar cheap literature Years ago when (he comic paper* 
first appeared, there was usually «omC wit m them, but now if there ever 
js any wil — ^wbich is not often — it is of a very cheap kind Instead of hu 
mour there is a displa)ing of evil as Uie “*-mart” thing, lliere is Uiat whicli 
encourages fo sex delinquencies and crime There is much in jbe *jrange, 
unnatural pictures and the «pecches connected vvith lljem to cause the child 
who reads them to have fears Such magazine^, coming ongma/ly from 
Uie West, are becoming more and more numerous on our bookstalls 
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Ano^^ct great source is tlie cinema. The cViililrcn arc toVen to the 
cinema by the parents. Worse yet, they are permitted to go by themselves, 
remaining there for hours at a time. 

Here they see the crimes enacted and the wrongs and cruellies endured. 
Seeing the same things o\er and o\cr causes tire children to become familiar 
with them, and they learn bow crimes are committed. 

A few years ago in the H. S. A., a committee was appointed to study 
moving pictures. They selected one hundred and fifteen pictures \shich they 
said \Ncre average. In these pictures there were fifty-four murders com- 
mitted, fifty-nine assaults that did not end in murder, thirty-six !iold-ups, 
and twenty-one kidnappings. There were four hundred and six crimes com- 
mitted, and forty-three others attempted. WIio committed the crimes? Out 
of the fifty-four murders Uie hero, or heroine, committed fourteen and the 
villain thirty. In forty-three per cent of these films flic interior of a bed- 
room figured in the setting. A cinema critic has said, “Virtue may Iiavc 
been at a premium once, but apparently it slumpal, along with other 
leading slocks.” 

Mr. Forman, chairman of the committee mentioned, asks, “Can any- 
one possibly imagine that tiic constant iteration of liie crime theme motion 
pictures uhicli are attended weekly in the United Stales of America by 
11,000,000 children of thirteen years and under, will in tlie slightest degree 
help the solution of llic crime problem?” With minds flooded willi this sort 
of thing, will children’s fears grow less? It is inie that this refers primarily 
to the United Stales, but wc mu«t remember that all thc'sc notorious films 
arc also sliowm in our cinemas and have the same cfTcct upon our 
children. 

Again let us urge parents to keep tcry clo'e to llicir children. Once 
a subject is talked o\er, it loses half its horror. Fears cannot I)e sup- 
pressed. Wc may, by ignoring them, stop the children from coming to us 
with their troubles, and wc may think the difncullics haic faded .away; 
whereas the children may Itmc simply decided that it is more pleasant to 
say nothing to Mother, and c'specially not to Father. Uul fears must be met 
and conquered rather than suppressed. Encourage the cliild in this. 







A Story 


Afraid of the Dark 


S EGO was a Ii’ule boy who lived 
in the depths of the jungle in 
the middle of Africa and he was once upon a lime very much 
afraid of the dark, and all the other boys he played with were 
afraid of it, too. The minute the shadows grew very long, every 
last one of the troop of little boys, \vith Sego at their head, would 
run peli-mell for home. 

On this particular afternoon they were having a wonderful 
lime playing leap-frog. The game was so merry that the first thing 
they knew it was really quite dark. 

Sego shouted, “Look how dark it isl We’ll have to hurry!” 
"Oh, Sego,” cried little Jwili in a frightened voice, looking 
over his shoulder, "do you think ‘they’ir get us?” Poor little boy! 
He really believed, you see, that there were little men in the jungle 
wailing to catch little children. 

Sego did not answer, but look Jwli’s hand and hurried along 
the path. By and by they came to the dark pool in the forest where 
they believed dsvelt a creature called Tikoloshe. 

"Now go quietly and quickly so she can’t hear and drag us 
under the black water," he said as they tiptoed by. 


Plate opposite: A Tillsse In Africa. 
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hatching out her chicks in one comer of the hut, and the little new 
calf lifted her head with a frightened “moo/’ 

Suddenly came a tap-tap-tap! Instantly everybody sat per- 
fectly still. The corn neglected on the ftre, began to scorch, }'el 
nobody moved. Sego’s heart beat so loud he was afraid “it” would 
hear. But it was only the \Wnd blowing about the little hut. One by 
one the frightened little people rolled up in mats on the floor and 
went to sleep. Next morning when the light came again they felt 
brave once more, and hurrying out of the hut, Sego and Jwili were 
off for another long day of play. They wandered rather farther than 
usual that morning and were surprised to find themselves at a newly- 
founded school they had heard about. 

“Let’s see what they ate doing in there!” Sego said. 

They crept up softly until they could look through very large 
holes in the walls of the house. Neither Sego nor Jwili knew they 
were windows. You see their house had none. Inside, boys like 
themselves, but clean and neat, some of them wearing clothes, were 
looking at curious little black marks on paper. One by one they 
would stand up and the paper seemed to tell them something to 
say. That was very wonderful! Followed hy Jwili, Sego hurried 
round to the biggest opening, the door, and walked in. 

“Do those marks tell you what to say?” he demanded. 

“The marks make words which tell us what to say,” the 
teacher explained. “We call it reading.” 

“Can I learn it?” The teacher nodded. “Then, Jwili/’ Sego 
said to his little brother, “we’ll slay here a while,” and they sal 
down with the others never dreaming that now they were “going 
to school.” 

From that time on Jwili and Sego hurried away every morn- 
ing from their hut to the school. Sego liked the songs especially, 
and the stories they heard about God and His Son who died for 
them, who loved them and look care of them. He had always been 
told that the beings be could not see like ibe dwarfs, and Tikoloshe, 
o.ap.— la 
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would harm them. Bui now ihe teacher said that there were no such 
things as Tikoloshe and ihe little dwaits; \Kal God was with 
them always, even in the dark. Sego believed God loved him and 
yet he was still very much afraid of the pool where he supposed 
Tiknloshe dwelt, and of the little dwatfs, and can as fast as he 


could through the dark. 

One night Sego’s little baby sister began to be very ill. She 
cried and cried. "The spirits ate troubling her to show (Key need 
food I” said his mother. **We will have the wtch doctor. Yet, 
though she tried all kinds of curious remedies, none of them did 
any good. ^ 

“There’s a man in the school who can cure sick babies, Sego 
whispered to his mother one night. "I ve seen him. 

His mother looked up, and Sego saw that her eyes were full 
of tears. "We can’t cariy her there tonight," she said. And per- 
haps in the morning it will be too 

Sego ate his supper very sadly. That doctor man would come 
to the kraal if he knew. Sego Went to the door and 
was very, very dark. Only a few stars twinkled overhead. No, he 
couldn’t go in the dark. There were all those dwarfs, and 
Tikoloshe. For the moment, you see, he had forgotten what 
teacher had taught him. He shook hiS head. He u® 

laid down on his mat, shut his eyes firmly, and tned to s eep. He 
could not do that either. You see. he kept heating his hllle sisle 

Hetni' to the hut where his fate 

sat wW. the memV Jdly he (old W- ^11 wlld7^^^^ 
come, if he hneve about t, and make the 'veil. Woite^^ 
send somebody to the school to tell him? It was no use. . 

"and I am afraid. 
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At the gate he paused. It was so black outside. He remem- 
bered what they had said at school^ God loved him; he need not 
be afraid. God loved him and there wasn’t anything like Tikoloshe 
to harm him. A twig snapped suddenly. He jumped back. It seemed 
as if he could not step through the gateway into the dark. Then he 
heard his little sister cry, the little sister whom God loved. Sum- 
moning up all his courage, he set his teeth. “I will do it,” he said, 
and ran down the pathway before he could change his mind. By 
and by the moon shone through the trees and made queer shapes of 
every bush. Everything frightened him, but he kept saying to him- 
self, ‘‘God is here, God will lake care of me,” and he sang a 
little to keep up his courage. At last he saw lights ahead and knew 
he had reached the settlement where the school was. 

Gladly the doctor went back with him to treat his little sister. 
In a few days little sister would be well again, be said. 

“Now they’ll all know that God loves children,” Sego said. 

“Sego, what made you so brave last night when you ran for 
the doctor? Weren’t you afraid of the dark?” asked Samba and 
Jwlli the next day. 

“Yes, at first I was afraid, but I kept remembering that God 
was there and loves children, and after that I wasn't afraid at all.” 
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The Child Who Whines 


L ett us study the cau«c of \vliining be* 
fore wc try to find tlic cure. \^liy 
does a cliild ^>lnne? There mu«l be a rca«on. It may be a \cr)’ poor one» 
or a fairly good one. Perliaps It Is a matter of hc.ildr, or it maj be only 
a bad habit. Possibly it comes because of contact \->ith another ^^bining 
child, or majbe the contact is tNiih some older person ^^ho is irritable. 
Children are sometimes obsened to uMne in school «*ho ne^cr think of 
^\luning at home, and \icc %ersa. 

Sometimes tlie desire of Uic children for attention bring-j about tliiR 
unfortun.ilc condition. T)ie child nho has been petted and pampered and 
has received the personal attention of the \shole family does not easily 
give up his “position of honour.” Some children Ii\e on l!»c attention they 
receive from others, and if they can gel it in no other way, they frequently 
get it by being disagreeable. Sometimes they try to gain favours b> being 
persistent in drav>ing attention to themselves and their v\anl«. 

Sometimes the child does not have enough sleep; he is allowed to sit 
up late at night. Perhaps he is allowed to drink tea, coffee, or thick cocoa. 
Children should u«e no stimulating drinks. Eating sweets and ricli, highly 
spiced, or poorly cooked foods will make the cliild irritable and vbiny. 
111-filting clothing is uncomfortable and is therefore very irritating to a 
child. 
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Look for Physical Causes 


0/ course the first thing to do is to determine the cau«e and remove 
It Consider first of all whether or not the care he is receiving is the care 
that Will make for his health and happiness Take away stimulating dnnks 
and irritating foods See that he has a vanely of nulnUous foods so that 
he may get all the elements for proper noun‘‘hment 

Much exercise in the sunshine and air is invaluable to anj child, espe 
daily the nervous, fussy, whiny one 


Do not forget that much sleep is nece«sary to his wellbeing — from 
ten to fifteen hour^, vary mg with his age Some parents are v erv neglectful 
in this respect, and the result is imlable, sickly children 

It may be necessary to take the diild to a physician, as there ma) be 
some imtaiion or infection wbi^ the parent is unable lo discover, but 
usually the cau«e can be found by the parent if he puts hitnself thoughtfully 
to the )a«k 


Make Whimnc Ineffective 

Kever under any circumstances let a child old enough to ask for what 
he needs, gam an) dung by whuung If he is enurely unsncces«ful m his 
efforts, he will prohaWy cease ihe use of this method of trying to gain 
his poim It IS haidly to be eapeeted, howeter, that he will ho cured wi* 
one effort, or Wo, xf be has succeeded heretofore m nttaming hs end, he 
will make several trials, probably many, before he gn es up 

Does he think he is having a hard lime’ Prohahl) he doe" It is well 
to take him to see someone {a child tf possible) ivho is vasdy worse off 
than he is, so that he may hj contrast realize his many Wessings Cue him 
a chance to do something for those «, a worse condition than “ 

thus occupy his mind, gettmg his thoughts off himself Doing for others 

to .mg or whisU^ »d you siog and whistle wuth him 
The more sunshiny Vus surrounding?, the less will he be me e to w m 
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Tell the child stories that ^rill lake his mind from himself — stories of 
happy children, and sotnclimca of sick cl^ildren, and suffering cluldrcn. 

Wa^-s iriTn THE Child Wno WinM:s 

Since children arc such good imitators, be sure to give the vhiner 
some opportunity for ploy lyilh children i^ho do not ciy or uhine. Tlicn 
if he gels some hard rubs from his companions, don'l sjioil ibe good he 
may rccci\c from them by sympatliiring and letting him feel that llie 
otlier dnldren haie nronged him- Quite likely the otliers may leaie him 
out of their fun and seem to prefer the company of someone eUc. Make 
it clear dial no one cares to play uilh a ivhiner, but that cverjbody likes 
sunshiny folk, and that he must try to make others happy by being cheer* 
ful. Cluldren who liaie reached six or sc\cn jears of age will not tolerate 
a whining hoy, but usually denounce him after some such fashion as tin's: 
“Cry babyl Cry babyl” Most children admire btasery. Teach the whiner 
to be brave. 

Let the parents make sure that they llicmsclscs are uell poised. Tlie 
well-poised parent usually docs not haNe a ishining child. 

Twining is only a habit, and, hkc other bad habits, can be broken, 
and a contrasting good habit substituted. 




A Slory 


Why Uncle Somaiah 

Changed His Plan 

L ittle RajaralKnam, aged 
seven, was romping with his dog^ 
in ihe compound. What a good time they were having! Just 
then Mother called, “Raja, Raja, come here.” The little boy 
started for the house dragging his feel and moving very slowly, 
saying in a whining tone, “I— ^on’t — know — why — she — has — to 
— call — me. My fun is always spoiled. G)me on, Sport.'* The dog 
started off at once as lively as he had been before. He rushed ahead, 
looking back occasionally. It almost seemed as though he said when 
he looked back, “Come, Raja. Hurry up. Let’s run.” Raja did not 
hurry, but of course he finally reached the house. His mother met 
him and said, “Son, it took you a long time to get here.” 

"I can’t help it,” he whined. 

“The cook has left and the ayah has fever. I have to do all 
the work today. Here, take this tin, please, and run to the comer 
and buy some pure ghee; and hurry, please, for I need it right 
away.” 

”Oh, — I — don't — want — to. It's too hot in the sun,” whined 
Rajaralhnam. 

“Perhaps you %vouId rather stay here and watch the baby 
while I go and get the ghee then. Play with him and keep him 
happy and be sure to keep him away from the fire. I’ll 
be back in time to see to the food and put it on the table.” 

[1S3] 
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Oh, dear! pouted Raja. “Babies are such a bother! They 
are anv'a)^ in the way; they spoil all a fellow's hin. I wish the 
ayah could be here or I wish there never were any babies.” 

Mother soon bought the ghee and started for the house. Hatkl 
What was that? A scream and then another. Mother ran as fast 
as she could, and went into the house at the back door just as Raja- 
ratbnam came in at the front. There was the precious baby crying 
as though his heart would break. Both little hands were badly 
burned. Mother hastened to prepare dressings to cool die hands 
and ease the pain. 

‘Raja, where have you been? Didn't I leave you to care for 
the baby and how have you done it? Where %vere you?” - 

“Just out in the compound.'* 

“I warned you that the baby must be watched to see that he 
didn't get burned. I trusted you and you did not prove yourself 
worthy of the trust.” 

“I — don't — ^like — ^babies,” whined Rajatalhnam. 

“But you like yourself very much, do you nol?^ I mean that 
you think so much of yourself that you do everything to please 
yourself and want everyone else to do just what will please you. 
You ate a very selfoh little boy. and very unkind too. I, myself, 
made a mistake; I should have insisted that you go and gel the 
ghee as I asked at hist, instead of doing it myself. If you want to 
become a real man, one that will be of any use in the world, you 
will have to stop thinking of what you want to do, and instead tlunk 
of what you ought to do. And, too, you must stop that very dis- 
agieeable whining that goes with what you say about what you 
want and what you do not want, f had a surprise for you, out now 
it is of no use to try any longer to keep it. I wanted the ghee to rnake 
special sweets. You are very fond of srweels that i make ana so 
is Uncle Somaiah.” . , , 

“Uncle Somaiah? He isn f here! „ 

“No, he is not here now, but he will be. 




will be here 
m less than 
an hour. But 
with this poor 
baby suffer- 
ing so, I can- 
not make die 
sweets so you 
and Uncle 
Somaiah will 
have to go 
without 


ler 

was obliged j 

to keep the | 

baby in her l 

arms most of 

the lime while she prepared the food. Rajarathnam was not feeling 
very happy, and he did wish baby Copal would go to sleep before 
Uncle Somaiah, of whom he was very fond, should arrive. He 
feared that his uncle would find out that his disobedience was the 
cause of the baby’s bums. 







It makes no difference what you want, Rajaralhnam You 
wll go to the shop and go immediately, wthoul saying another 
word ” 
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Rajaralhnam well knew when his molKer gave him lhat 
steady, continuous look and spoke in that firm lone of voice, it was 
lime for him to move. He took the money from her and was soon 
back with the biscuits. 

Rajarathnam was on his best behaviour at the table, doing as 
he was told without >vhining or objecting. He was allowed to sit 
up an hour later than usual lhat night because Uncle Somaiah was 
there. But when at nine o’clock he was told he must go to bed, he 
drawled, "Oh, — I — don’t — want — to." But a long straight look 
from his mother told him it would be of no use to argue the case, 
and that the least said about the matter the belter. 

The loss of an hour’s sleep was evident in the boy the next 
day. He was irritable and whined about various things lhat were 
not planned according to his liking. 
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- Unde Somaiah finally suggested to Rajarathnam that his dog 
needed some exercise, and that he had belter lake him out for a 
race. He then had opportunity lo talk wlh his sister alone. He told 
her of a plan he had for Rajarathnam, but that since coming he 
had changed his mind and had decided to help her make his 
nephew a more obedient and a betler-nalured boy. 

An hour later Rajarathnam and his uncle were silling on the 
cool verandah. The boy had been listening lo a very interesting 
story. Then the uncle told him he was leaving that evening lo go to 
Delhi to visit the Fair, and that he had planned to take his little 
^ephe^v with him. They would go by Agra and come back through 
"Benares. 

*‘0h, Uncle Somaiah! Thal*s grand!” 

“Wait, wail, my boy. I said that was what I had planned, 
but since I came I have changed my mind. I do not think it would 
be best. I couldn’t have a boy with me who would be whining and 
wouldn’t want lo do what I asked him to do. I never lake a boy 
Avith me who whines and complains.” 

”0h, but Uncle, I wouldn’t whine. I would be the kind of 
boy you like.” 

“You think you would, but you would forget, just as you do 
at home. No, I’m not going to take you on any such trip till you 
learn to obey your mother without whining or complaining. When 
I come again, maybe you wll have learned to obey because it is 
right to obey without murmuring or whining.” It was a long talk 
ibe nf ihero had that day. There -weie some tears shedl but the 
little boy promised to try very hard to break his bad habit and lo 
consider what other people wanted, and not just what he himself 
desired. 

Rajarathnam did not become perfect in this respect all at once, 
but whenever he felt like whining or disobeying, he thought of the 
talk %vith his uncle and of the fact that he didn't go to the Fair. 


3 C. Jfr«F«latt 




A Sloiy 


The Reformation of a Scamp 


T REMEMBER Kim well. I sup- 
i- pose that Ke might have been 
nine or ten years old but he looked as if he were seven — and 
acted like it. What a big opinion he did have of himself! He was 
always right, so he thought. And he simply couldn’t bear to be 
beaten. 

Poor Sampal was the only child of his rich father and doting 
mother. With no brothers and sisters, he had grown up to think 
that he was the only pebble on the beach and that nobody could 
do anything as well as he. So when he went to school he thought 
that he must be always first, that he must ahvays win. 

Of course things did not turn out that way. They never do. 
There were other hoys there who could do things much better than 
Sampat. This made him angry. When Sampat became angry he 
did a strange thing; he went about kicking the shins of those who 
had done belter than he had done. Once in a game of football he 
was beaten. Instead of smiling and saying, “You played a good 
game, congralulalionsr' he fro^^ed and stamped his feet and ran 
about kicking the shins of the wnners. 

Of course the other boys didn’t like this. No one wants his 
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shins kicked, it hints So they began to consider what they could 
do about it As they put their heads together they saw a tank just 
off the playground 

“If Sarnpat kicks our shins again we shall have to leach him 
a lesson, won’t we^’ 

Of course Sarnpat did do it again He had done it so long 
that he couldn’t possibly stop The next time it happened was after 
a game of hockey Sarnpat was captain of the team, he played hard 
and tried to win, but the others were the best players The score was 
five to four against him He was furious When the game ended he 
first kicked the shins of the boys of his own team saying “It was 
your fault “ 

When the other side laughed he ran at the captain of the win- 
ning team and kicked as hard as he could Sarnpat was going at an- 
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other boy of the winning team when he suddenly found himself 
surrounded by a nng of boys, all just as angry as himself 

‘ G)me along, Sampat,** said one, “We are going to teach }ou 
a little lesson You should have been taught it a long lime ago “ 
“I won’t come, I won't come,” yelled Sampat and he kicked 
jn e^ery direction, but the boys grabbed his arms and his legs and 
earned him to the tank 

“One, two, three,” they shouted and splashl Sampat went 
into the water It was not deep and soon Sampat came up splut- 
tering with his mouth full of mud and slime 

Just then the headmaster appeared on the scene Sternly he 
asked, * What does this mean^” 

“Sampat has been kicking shins again and we have been teach- 
ing him a lesson ” 

“They threw me into the lank,” wailed Sampat “They 
pitched me into the tank ” 

“Come into my office just as soon as )ou have changed your 
clothes,” ordered the headmaster 

When Sampat appeared, the headmaster said, “I don’t like 
the boys to take things into their own hands, but you had this com- 
ing to you You cannot behave like a spoiled brat without getting 
into trouble One of the important lessons one must learn in this 
life IS to lose and keep on smiling No one can tvin all the time. 
For that reason we must learn to lose gracefully That’s the fust 
essential of good sportsmanship When >ou lose in a race or a 
game the first thing to do is to congratulate the NMnner And the 
more enthusiastically and sincerely you do this the better people 
will like you 

* To go about kicking people’s shins when you are angr}' with 
j'otrrself beaiuse you are inferior is a Icrnhle thing to do Suppose 
jou do this all jour life* People won’t pul up with such behaviour 
any more than the bo} s who threw you into Inc tank Probably you 
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would end up in prison. So, Sampat, you had heller resolve lhal 
you have IdcKed shins for the last lime." 

"Yes, sir," replied Sampat meekly. 

"And remember, if I hear of any more of this foolishness on 
your part, I shall expel you from this school." 

“Yes, sir.” 

"I take it then from now on you will become a good loser.” 
And Sampat did try and before long he was one of the most popular 
boys in the whole school. 





IOt H CHAPTER 


Directing His Energy 

T he Jjsbil of being destnicUve is a 
fault common to many cluldren and 
young people We can find it in our hearts to excuse •tmall children affected 
in this way, but can hardly see why college bojs should still have such a 
disease Unlike many diseases, this one does not “run its course,” and 
the patient gradually get belter The disease has to be cured by some kind 
of “treatment ” 


TeACHINC BaDY CAnEFULNESS 

It is an e\pen»ive dj=ease, costing thousands of rupees if not cured 
earl} Back in the beginning of the individual, through inheritance he had 
in him tlie factor of de«lruclnene«s Perhaps this lliought of heredity will 
impress upon us the difficulty of changing the individual so lliat his faults 
will be overcome We say that the child is naturally destructive, but he 
must not remain so Tlie naturalist works on a plant to change its fruit 
from something worthless to something valuable and very delicious So 
parents must work to change the undesirable factors in a child so that he, 
loo, will be useful in every waj 

Watch babies it play Some treat Uieir toys with consideration, while 
others cla«h them togellier witli all the force their little arms can bring 
to bear upon them Some little people keep toys for months unbroken, 
while others break them m less than a da> Sometimes parents or friends 


108 


OUR children 


replace the hrokea toys Baby viU never comprehend that toys have value 
if this course is pursued Do not replace what baby breaks Either Jet him 
use the broken toy or go -wjiboiM “Baby broke the loy^ Too bad' Too 
bad' ’ spoken seriously, while slowly shaking the head and pointing to 
die broken part, will help to make him see that his parents regard the 
matter as senous Next time he starts to batter a plaything, say, “No, no, 
baby cank have the toy unless he is good to it ” If he continues the hat 
\enng process, remove n gently from him He wiU soon learn that he will 
not he allowed to abuse Ins playthings and the furniture about him 

There is no reason why we should say, “He’s just a haby Wby bother 
bim^ Well talk to him when he is older and can reason ” By the time 
his reason is developed to any extent Ins habits will be quite fl’ced Bj that 
lime lie may be tbe tenor ot the neighbourhood People do not want a 
reckless, destructive child to handle things belonging to them or to their 
ohildren He is usually esteemed an undesirable visitor 

Impbactical Joking 

Two bo>8 of about fourteen years were viewing a window in a de 
serted house What fun it would be to u«e the window for a mark ‘No one 
lives in the house, and what difference does it make, anyhow’” So the stones 
flew, (be glass crashed, the window frame also 

Questioned, the bojs admitted their guilt, but thought it did not mat 
ter since no one lived there 

The boys’ parents took a different view of the matter, and said, “kou, 
of course, will replace the property you have de'=tro 3 red ” So they look 
some money from their allowance and bought a new window Those bo>s 
will not throw stones ihtougH windows again 

A child and his parents have an entirely different viewpoint ui mat 
ters of this hind The parents know the effort, self saenfice, and hard work 
It takes to own a home It is only a small thing to a hoy if lie defaces the 
woodwork or the furniture He has never gone without things he wanted 
or needed in order to build a home or buy /umitore 
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Let the boy take a course in woodworking Wiien he hini'elf has 
built a chair or a table, be will not deface another person’s furniture Let 
him pay for broken parts, trampled plants, and replace them, and he will 
begin to realize the effort required for tlie mail to produce the lawn on 
which he has been so ready to ran and play and roll about with his dog 
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This shoivs us another reason wh^ \%e should teach children to work and 
help their parents and those around them as their age and •strength will 
permit It is a noted fact that bo>s who ha\e definite work to perform 
e\cry daj seldom destroy the property of anjone else The producers are 
not llie deslrojeis 

The children may he helped if thej heat \alue5 discussed m the home 
circle, not by talk gi\en directly to them, hut in their presence It surely 
would be of more lalue to them to hear <omething of the struggles of 
their parents and others in obtaining the comforts of life than to hear the 
go«sip of the day discussed 

Instruction should also be giicn the duldren on ibe care necessary 
for the things witli which they ba\e to do, impressing on them the fact 
that destroying anything is taking it from its owner and is, therefore, a 
kind of stealing 


Cultaate a Lose for the Beautifee ■" 

Tliere is in families a great lack of the cultivation of the asthetic 
Some people «eeni to regard an>lhing of lias kind as a weakness, but let 
such answer the question, ‘ Why did God make things of beauty’” It was 
because He purposed that people should enjoy them and be happy with 
them He designed these to have a refining influence on character Never 
till we saw pressed heather did we really understand why that great botanist, 
Linnaeus, vvas so impressed wnlh a bunch of it that he knelt beside it and 
tlianked God for making anything «o beautiful Now we understand, for we 
bave seen heather 

From their earliest childhood, let us help our children to see and 
enjoy die beautiful in nature The leaf, the tree, the grass, the flower, the 
bird, tlie butterfl) — the) all speak of llie power and glorj of God Cach 
lends joy to human life If children are taught to love and enjoy them and 
not to tear them to pieces, thc> will want to preserve them for others to 
enjo) Why should we and our children lo«e tlie joy and refinement out of 
life that comes from an intimate knowledge of the beautiful in nature? 





A Story 


From Slavery to Fame 


I N THE year 1864 the war be- 
tween the northern and southern 
states of the United States of America was coming to a close. 
At that time on the estate of Moses Carver of Diamond Grove, 
Missouri, a little boy was bom to a slave mother. While he was 
a baby his father was killed in an accident and a few months later 
his mother and he were stolen by bandits. The baby, who had 
been named George, was abandoned by the bandits and found, 
but the mother >vas never seen again. 

Mrs. Carver, who was a very kind lady, took little orphan 
George into her home. He was small and sickly and could not do 
the jobs that were expected of other boys of his age. So she taught 
him sewing and knitting just as if he had been a girl. 

When he was still very young, George became interested in 
flowers and plants. In a nearby jungle he started a “secret garden” 
where he tried his first experiments in growing things. He learned 
how to nurse dying plants back to life, and he had such a magic 
way with him that he came to be known as the little plant doctor. 

’ George loved everything about nature. Sometimes he would 
lake a bunch of flowers to bed with him at night and fall asleep 
with them in his hand. Sometimes, too, he would smuggle toads 
and frogs and creeping things into his bedroom, to Mrs. Carver’s 
horror and disgust. 


11733 


174 


OUR CmUBREN 


-Al\vays he was asking the name of something he had found 
in me jungle. In fact he wanted to know the name of every stonci 
insect, and flower that he saw. When his mistress could not tell him 
he made up a name himself. 

While he was still very young he saw a painting at the home 
of a neighbour. It was the first painting he had ever seen and it 
impressed him very much. "Who did that?" he asked, and when 
he was fold a man — an artist — ^had made it, he said, "I want to 
do that some day,” From that day on he was always drawing, not 
on paper, for he didn’t have any, hut on pieces of board and stones 
that were flat. He made colours for his paintings out of berries, 
roots, and bark of trees. This too he kept secret like his garden in 
the jungle. 

How he wanted to go to school, but in the place where he 
was living there was no school that would admit a Negro for study. 
The nearest school was ^ight miles aw^ and he continually begged 
the Carvers to let him go to the school, finally they consented when 
he was ten years old. The night that he arrived at the school he 
slept in a godown with tats tunning over him all night. Then, in 
the morning as he sat on a pile of limber, hungry and lonely,^ a 
kmd'heatted lady, Mrs. Watkins, took pity on him and gave him 
breakfast. After that she gave him a place to slay in while he rvenl 
to school. Mrs. Watkins was a religious woman and she taught 
him to pray and to read the Bible. At eighty years of age George 
continued to read the very Bible that Mrs. Watkins gave him when 
he was a lonely boy. 

It was on the first day at school that George became George 
Washington Carver — he was Carver because he came from the 
^rver Estate and Washington because he had heard Washington 
was a great man and he was determined to become great also, 
be began to study hard. He loved it and longed to learn. When 
the classes were not in session he took his book and u'ent home 
and propped the book up so that he could study while he was 
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doing the dhobi work for Mrs Watkins, In addition to doing the 
dhobi ^vork for her he scrubbed the floors and did other odd jobs 
for thd family. 

On one occasion he was told to guard a lettuce patch Many 
small goslings were about and eager to gel through the fence at 
the lettuce which it was George s duty to protect Some other boys, 
however, were about with some marbles and invited him to play 
with them Playing marbles was much more interesting than chasing 
goslings, so George went to a nearby flat place and played with 
the other boys When he returned, the lettuce was all gone, not a 
leaf remained He was so angry that he chased the geese to a nearby 
tank and fell in himself Mrs Watkins was pretty much upset at 
Kis condition and the loss of her prize lettuce, and George learned 
a lesson m trustworthiness that he never forgot the rest of his life 

When he was thirteen he set out for Fort Scott, where he 
hoped to get more schooling But the money he had did not last 
long, so he had to leave school and earn more For a few weeks he 
would work; then he would study until his money was exhausted 
Many boys would have given up in the face of such troubles but 
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an overpowering passion to learn and to get along in 
lire. He was willing to pay the price no mailer what it might be. 

To earn money he worked a smaYi\, wnshmg -stiW- 
ing wood, sweeping compounds — all kinds of work that no one 
else was wDVing to do. In summertime he worked with some large 
ryot and once in a while he was lucky enough to hnd rvork in a 
greenhouse. Then his happiness was overflowing. 

In one home that he worked in they taught him how to wash 
and iron clothes At which work he became expert. After a few 
months he borrowed money and set up his own laundry. At last 
he felt ready to go to college, for all the time he %vas reading in 
his spare minutes to increase his knowledge as well as operating 
the laundry to increase his finances. He was accepted at Highland 
University and was very pleased with himself when he sold his 
business and set out for the university town. But when he turned 
up at the university he was denied admittance because they did 
not accept Negro students. 

George was crushed. This was the hardest blow he had en- 
dured so far. All joy went out of his life. He wanted to study and 
leam — ^why couldn’t they lei him do that? No! He was shut out. 
In despair he decided to become a ryot and applied to government 
for a grant of land in a district just then being opened for settlement. 
He had neither strength nor money to make a success of it and all 
the lime there w^is a dreadful ache in his heart. He was alone, 
disappointed and discouraged. These were dark days but all the 
time he was learning things which contributed to his great success 
later in his life. 

Several years passed by and George decided to give up his 
land and go to another part of the country where he hoped to set 
up a greenhouse and grow vegetables and flowers. He rvould travd 
as far as his money lasted, then stem and wash cloth^ until he had 
earned money to take hirn furthet. He had no particular destination 
in mind but just kept moving from place to place. One day he ar- 



TROM SIJLVERy TO FAME 


177 


rived at a small town in the Mid-west of the United States of 
America. Some very kind people gave Kim work and iKe man of 
the house suggested that he ought to continue his education. “But,” 
said George, “How can I? I have no money nor do I have any in- 
fluence.” 

Then one day as he was ironing a shirt a voice seemed to say 
to him, “Go back to school.” “I can't,” he said. The voice seemed 
to answer, “You can.” At this he put the iron down and went to 
look out of the window. Finally he said aloud, “Well, then, I will 
go back to school.” A burden rolled off his mind and he immedi- 
ately sold all he had and set out for Simpson College where he had 
heard that Negro students were admitted. 

Arriving at Simpson he was accepted and in a very short linie 
he had attracted the favourable attention of his teachers by his 
alert, bright mind and splendid scholarship. The art teacher was 
amazed at the excellence of his paintings and went all out to help 
and encourage him. 

To pay his expenses George opened a small laundry. He 
literally dhobied his way through college. It was a hard life but 
he was happy to have the opportunity of learning. But, \yhat to 
do after he left college? George thought he might paint, for he 
loved painting, especially birds, flowers, and nature scenes. The 
teachers advised him that there was no future for him in painting. 
They recommended agriculture where his love of plants and nature 
would be turned into productive channels. He agreed and leaving 
Simpson College he set out for Ames, the Iowa State College 
of Agriculture. ^ 

Carver arrived at Ames without a penny in his hand. He had 
nothing with him, except faith. This time he went to work waiting 
on tables for the other students, but eating in the basement himself, 
because he was a Negro. He didn't care, for he was learning. This 
time it was botany and chemistry that he was studying, looking 
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soils, and insects, and studied them until he knew all about them In 
this way he discovered many plant diseases and how to cure them 
and taught cultivators how to grow larger and belter crops on their 
fields. Many times ryots would send him soil samples and ask him 
^vhat was wrong ^vlth them. In this ^vorkshop, working wth God, 
he perfected three hundred products from the lowly groupd-nul. 
ranging from soap to door knobs. Out of the ground-nut came milk, 
soapi^up, wood stains, ice-creara, and susar! 
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He talked for one hour and forty minutes and the Senators urged 
him lo continue, so amazed were they by the array of products that 
he had produced from the ground-nut. Edison, the great inventor, 
offered Carver Rs. 2,00,000 a year lo work for him but he refused 
to accept the offer. Henry Ford offered still higher financial induce- 
ments for him lo go to Dearborn and work for him. This offer was 
also refused, 

January 5, 1943, all the world mourned for the passing of a 
great man who, beginning as a slave, by dint of perseverance and 
unwavering purpose had triumphed over every obstacle. Because 
he ^^o^ked not for himself but for others, his memory is cherished 
in every land around the circle of the earth. He blessed not only 
his own people but his generation. 

George never used anything but the simplest equipment for 
his experiments Those who today visit the workshop he used lo 
use do not see rows of shiny equipment, but a few broken bottles, 
an ordinary cup for mortar, an ink bottle with a lamp wick stuffed 
into it for a Bunsen burner. It was with this kind of simple equip- 
ment that he made silk from the bark of poplar trees, rope irom 
the fibre of cholam stalks, paper from lady fingers. 

In the light of this life no one need feel that he has no chance 
or opportunity, no matter how humble his origin may be. 
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Dr Carver la his laboratory. 


soils, and insects, and studied them until he knew all about them. In 
this way he discovered many plant diseases and how to cure them 
and taught cultivators how to grow larger and belter crops on their 
fields. Many times ryots would send him soil samples and ask him 
what was wrong with them. In this workshop, working with God, 
he perfected three hundred products from the lowly ground-nut, 
ranging tfom soap to door Icnofis. CJut of iHe ground-nut came milk’, 
soap, soup, wood stains, ice-cream, and sugar! 

From the sweet potato he produced starch, vinegar, ink, shoe 
polish, soap, paste, pickles, salad oil, wood stains, dyes of all col- 
ours and hundreds of other useful things. In “God’s Workshop’ 
he discovered the lost secret of the royal blue of the Egyptians 
Government people in high circles in Washington began to 
hear of the wonders coming out of “God’s Workshop’’ and invited 
him to go to Washington to address the Congress of the United 
States of America and told him that he would have ten minutes. 
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He talked for one hour and forty minutes and the Senators urged 
him to continue, so amazed were they by the array of products that 
he had produced from (he ground nut Edison, the great inventor, 
oifered Carver Rs 2,00,000 a year to work for him but he refused 
to accept the offer Henry Ford offered stiU higher financial induce- 
ments for him to go to Dearborn and work for him This offer was 
also refused 

January 5, 1943 , all the world mourned for the passing of a 
great man who, beginning as a slave, by dmt of perseverance and 
unwavering purpose had triumphed over every obstacle Because 
he worked not for himself but for others, his memory is cherished 
in every land around the circle of the earth He blessed not only 
his own people but his generation 

George never used anything but the simplest equipment for 
his experiments Those who today visit the workshop he used to 
use do not see rows of shiny equipment, but a fe>v broken bottles, 
an ordinary cup for mortar, an ink bottle with a lamp wick stuffed 
into It for a Bunsen burner It was with this kind of simple equip- 
ment that he made silk from the bark of poplar trees, rope from 
the fibre of cholam stalks paper from lady fingers 

In the light of this life no one need feel that he has no chance 
or opportunity, no matter how humble his origin may be 
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into the mysteries of nature and preparing for the great ^^ork he 
was to do in after life 

As he climbed the long flight of steps that led to the big red 
building where the classes in agriculture were held, he felt that 
he was entering into a new world It was a new world for himself 
and for thousands of others Unperceived by any but God Himself, 
this was a great moment in history 

Four years later George Washington Carver received the 
degree of B Sc , the first Negro to graduate from Ames College 
One professor called him his most brilliant student and the best 
collector of specimens and the sharpest observer of nature he had 
e\er taught These were big compliments and George deserved 
them 

About this time Booker T Washington, another ex-slave and 
founder of the Tuskegee Institute for Negroes m Alabama, heard 
of Carver and invited him to join him m building up the institute 
Carver accepted the invitation and started for his new post 

All the knowledge of nature which George had accumulated 
at so much pain and labour, went with him to the South But he 
had hardly arrived there when he realized he still had a lot to 
leam Here were plants and flowers he had never seen before Soon 
he was asking boys at the institute, **Whal is this plant^** But no- 
body knew George made up his mind that not only would he 
learn what they were but lliat the boys would learn also 

The day came when there was not a plant, flower, seed, or 
insect that he could not identify Once the students thought they 
\/ould play a joke on him So they produced an insect made of the 
head of a large anl, the body of a beetle the legs of a spider, the 
antennce of a moth, all carefully pul together Thej then asked him 
for its name He looked at it for a moment and said, “This is a 
humbug “ 

At Tuskegee, George established his laboratory which he 
named, “God’s Workshop ” Here he brought all corts of plants, 





soils, and insects, and studied them until he knew all about them. In 
this way he discovered many plant diseases and how to cure them 
and taught cultivators how to grow larger and better crops on their 
fields. Many times tyots would send him soil samples and ask him 
what was wrong with them. In this workshop, working with God, 
he perfected three hundred products from the lowly ground-nut, 
ranging from soap (o door knobs. Out of the ground-nut came mi/k, 
soap, soup, wood stains, ice-cream, and sugar! 

From the sweet potato he produced starch, vinegar, ink, shoe 
polish, soap, paste, pickles, salad oil, wood stains, dyes of all col- 
ours and hundreds of other useful things. In “God’s Workshop” 
he discovered the lost secret of the royal blue of the Egyptians. 

Government people in high circles in Washington began to 
hear of the wonders coming out of “God’s Workshop” and invited 
him to go to Washington to address the Congress of the United 
States of America and told him that he would have ten minutes. 
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He talked for one hour and forty minutes and the Senators urged 
him to continue, so amazed were they by the array of products that 
he had produced from the ground-nut. Edison, the great inventor, 
offered Carver Rs. 2,00,000 a year to work for him but he refused 
to accept the offer. Henry Ford offered still higher financial induce- 
ments for him to go to Dearborn and work for him. This offer was 
also refused. 

January 5, 1943, all the world mourned for the passing of a 
great man who, beginning as a slave, by dint of perseverance and 
unwavering purpose had triumphed over every obstacle. Because 
he worked not for himself but for others, his memory is cherished 
in every land around the circle of the earth. He blessed not only 
his own people but his generation. 

George never used anything but the simplest equipment for 
his experiments. Those who today visit the workshop he used to 
use do not see rows of shiny equipment, but a few broken bottles, 
an ordinary cup for mortar, an ink bottle ^Wfh a lamp \Wck stuffed 
into it for a Bunsen burner. It was with this kind of simple equip- 
ment that he made silk from the bark of poplar trees, rope from 
the fibre of cholam stalks, paper from lady fingers. 

In the light of this life no one need feel that he has no chance 
or opportunity, no matter how humble his origin may be. 






A Slory 


Baby Didn’t Like His Play Pen 


A 


BEAUTIFUL baby, eight 
months old, was sitting on a 


soft carpet He crept over to a bookcase and began to pull out 
the books. This was ayah’s day out and Mother feared for the 
safety of father’s books, so taking the baby to another part of the 
room she placed him on the floor and surrounded him with play- 
things. But to him. the bookcase was more attractive, so back he 
crept, and busied himself pulling out the books, letting them drop 
by their own weight to the floor. He caught one book by a single 
leaf as it fell, and of course that leaf and the rest of the book parted 
company. He squealed with delight as he handled and crumpled 
the paper because it made a pleasant little noise that he enjoyed. 

Mother couldn’t think of having Father’s books handled in 
this way, so she picked up tiny Gopalan and carried him to the 
other side of the room. Throwing an out-of-date newspaper on the 
rug before him, she returned to her embroidery. This just suited 
the baby; he liked to hear the rattle of the paper as he threw it 
around, and pulled and pressed the sheets together and struck them 
little blows with his tiny hands. Presently he pulled one sheet 
really hard. What a pleasant noise it made as it tore into two pieces 1 
imi 
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‘”'® pieces wlh a liltle hand at each 
end and made the pleasant noise again, 

He didn’t bother Mother any more for a long lime, but just 
kept on listening to the noise until the ^vhole newspaper ^vas in 
little pieces. Mother thought she had found a happy solution to 
her problem. So little sonny had the privilege of tearing newspapers 
until he was tired of it. Then he attacked the hooks again and 
worked away until he had removed all of them from the lower 
shelf. B\il playing •witlv books grew stale, so he crept to the dining- 
room. The white cloth on the table was very attractive. What fun 
to pull it by one cornerl Pull! Pull! Pull! And then came a crash! 
The falling of the first dish amused him greatly; it made a noise 
when it fell, and that was interesting. It was a new plaything, hut 
after playing with it for a little while, he decided he would pull 
again and see if some other pretty things would come down to him. 
This time half a dozen dishes came tumbling do^vn. One of them 
struck Copalan and hurt him, and others struck each other and 
broke in pieces, making a great noise. Mother rushed in to find a 
very frightened baby with a big bump on his head. 

Like many other mothers this one believed that babies couldn’t 
understand and could not be made to mind, so there was little at- 
tempt to make him understand. But she did decide that he rvould 
have to spend more of his time in his play pen or with the ayah 
even though he did not like it. 

Of course it was more fun for him to be able to go >yhere he 
pleased. He was still given newspapers which he tore up, and be- 
cause he cried for books, be was given old ones which were counted 
of little or no value. These he pulled to pieces if that pleased him, 
and it usually did. Mother never stopped to think of (he fact (hat 
her boy was forming a bad habit — the habit of destroying things. 
In his play pen he always had plenty of toys, and because he en- 
joyed the noise he used one of them to beat another, so s^n he had 
them, broken up. If he seemed to care for one he had broken, his 



Babies do understand 


parents replaced it with a new one So little Gopalan, 
much to his delight, could always find something to break 
As Gopalan grew older his habit grew with him and the mis- 
cfiiet'’ that fie did’ cost fiis parents mucfi money, and’ fiis tatfier was 
sorely troubled He had not been taught the difference between 
the things that were his and those that belonged to other people 
If he had been taught this, it would have saved him a great deal 
of trouble As he grew older and played out of-doors, he broke the 
neighbours’ flower pots and trampled all the gardens He picked 
the flowers, broke down the Mnes, and did so much mischief that 
the neighbours dreaded to see him coming 

One day when be was in town with his father, he saw a pretty 
little whip like the horse whips that were used years ago It was 

[I8S] 
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very small and limber near the end and terminated with a cracher. 
He begged for it, and his father, remembering how he had enjoyed 
playing with a whip when he was a little boy, purchased it for Kim. 
What fun it was to crack that little whip! For a time he enjoyed 
it more than any other plaything he had. He liked to give nearly 
everything he saw a resounding crack. The cat, the dogs, and even 
people had to suffer from it. 

The next-door neighbour had in his front garden a beautiful 
little evergreen tree, very near the front walk. One day Gopalan 
discovered the little lender stem right at the centre of the top of 
the tree; it was the extension of the trunk of the tree in its growth 
upward. Quick as a flash the whip struck that lender little stem and 
look it off, so that what was to have been the further trunk of the 
tree was gone. The owners of the tree were much distressed, as they 
knew that the perfect shape of their tree would be spoiled as it 
grew larger. That little boy couldn’t understand why it made any 
difference. Little boys do not understand unless they have been 
carefully taught. 

When parents study trees and plants and flowers with their 
children, they can teach the children to love them and be much 
more careful with them. The children will stop to think whether 
the things they are starling to do will mean any harm to the flower 
or the tree. 

Little boys and girls that have been painstakingly taught how 
to treat the dogs and cats and birds will find friends among them. 

' If father and mother did not allow you to form the habit of 
tearing up and breaking things, you can well be thankful. Life will 
be far happier for you. Your neighbours and friends will be glad, 
instead of sorry, to see you coming. And if some lime you injure 
something that cost money and hard work, and father says you 
will have to earn the money to pay for the damage you have done, 
don’t think he is hard on you. He is only endeavouring to do his 
duty in trying to make you a true, honest, and honourable man, one 
•who will be loved and trusted by those who know him. 



11 TH CHAPTER 


Dilly-Dally Dawdle 


T HERL ore manj children >vho 
daudle, but this fault is not confined 
to children alone There are plcnl) of dawdlers among men and women» 
too But the davrdling man was first a dawdling boy» and since to dawdle 
IS a habit, begin at once to break it up 

The eihcient man goes at his work promptly and does it with dispatch 
The one who cannot do this either is left without employment after his 
weakness is discoered, or he must work for smaller compensation The 
question is, What can he produce’ Does he do eight rupees* worlli of work 
in a daj or onlj fuc rupees’ worth’ This is another of the manj things 
about which parents and leacliers need to ibink when llie child is small 
If we only thought more about what the final result of our teaclung 
and discipline would be, our methods would in some wa)s matcnall) 
change But manj of us do not lake time to think Wc are in too big a 
ru«b after — well, «omeiimes we ourselves cannot fully explain what vve are 
after But, wc not only do not fora time *ec the temple of character wc arc 
building, vve sometimes entirely forget that we are building one Let us 
realize tint the «loncs wc are willin^yor unwillingly putting into the build 
mg when the child is young are the stones that will be there when he is a 
tiwj 
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man Therefore let us stud) and think about tiie buildmg material 
are using 


Work vmi tiie Daitoler 

Most children ivork with alacnty at the things they like to do It is 
those things that they wish they nexer had to do at which lliey loiter Then 
suppose^ Mother^ you try foe a time uoriing uUfi them on work that the) 
dislike' 

Any kind of work is less obnoxious when one has good company and 
there is pleasant conversation Tell how ^ou enjoy the ^^^ork wlien jou liave 
good help Make the child (eel happy about his e/Torl to help As oppor 
tunity presents itself, show him the advantages of doing hvs work with 
•cheerful readiness and tlius getting it off bis bands If he dill} dallies about 
it) he continues to dread it, and the longer he dreads it, the worse it grows 

Make Him Like It 

Some might suggest that we gne the child only those things to do 
that he likes to do But that would not be wi<e, for all his adult life it 
will be nece'sary for him to do the things he does not like to do, and if 
he is reliexed from doing them now, he will be xery poorly prepared to 
bear life’s burdens Teach him the importance of performing duty with 
out stopping to ask whether he xxanis to do U or not We can learn to like 
to do the things we have to do, and in that «a} we haie a good time all 
the way along Our oxvn altitude toward our work has much to do with 
the altitude the children ivill assume 

Daivdlmg often displays il'clf in die tune it takes the child to dress 
himself in the mommg and prepare hiin<5e!f for bed at night T13 a few 
times xvorking xvith him in gelling his clothes on, dius «howing him bow 
quickl) it can he done Then stand b> and see how quickly he can do it 
if you are xvilh him Then give him a certain number of minutes to do 
it alone, not the length of time in which }ou could do it, but a reasrnable 
time for a child 
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If nolliuig brings ‘iuccc s m ihe matter of clrt«sing in the mommg 
anti getting to breakfast on time, just clear tlie table and put t\cr> tiling 
away When he appear®, let liim ha\e «ome simple, plain thing It is not 
best for a child to go without Ins Lrenkfa®t, but let it be of the plainest 
and simplest kind po««ible under these circum«tances 

The SrtMtLUS of Apprecktion 

If he has done his work quickly and well, don t fail to tell him ®o 
Let him know that you appreciate his efforts Most cluldren are like the 
one who said, ‘Tve done lots of things right, but die nc\cr told me of 
them, but if I do wrong, she is sure to tell me ” You can hardly blame the 
boy for thinking that this is not quite fair 
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Remonng privileges is valuable as a corrective when other measures 
fail For instance, the parent may lake this position “I am «orry >ou did 
not do jour work quickly, as I presume you would have enjO)ed going to 
town with me ” A protest will doubtless come 

“No, Fm very corrj that you cannot go Motlier has explained to jou 
many times that it is important that )ou do jour work quickly Tins will 
help you to remember next time ** 

Sometimes children, especiallj bojs, are slow m learning the le«sons 
of the school books They do not like to study But give the ho} an old 
clock that refuses to run and suggest to him that perhaps the reason is 
that It IS dirt) Then he will study, but perhaps not a book Suggest that 
he take a tiny brush and some kerosene to see if lie can clean it Tell 
him to look to *ec just how it is put together, and to be careful to keep 
each tin) screw and c\ery other part on a tray where he won’t lose it 
He can oil the clock with some first class sewing maclnne oil after he has 
tlie parts cleaned Tins is tlie kind of stud> some bo)s like It is surprising 
how well sucli a bo) can figure out what is the mailer with machinery 
Willie It IS necessary to push children m the doing of their work, it 
IS necessary to see that it is done well 

In this matter and in all our dealing with (he ehiidceny we must be 
patient Some of us have made gnevous mistakes in this respect Let us 
profit b> our own errors and b> the mistakes of others 
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A Story 


Princess Put-it-off 


H OW Muthamma did like to put 
things of!’ It did not matter 
what — anything, ]ust so that she could lca\e it a hltlc \vhile, 
or belter still, until the next day Sometimes her mother called, 
“Princess Put-It-Off, have you done ^^hal I told >ou to do^“ 
This always made her think that she ivould do things at once 
Not that she didn’t like to be called a Princess — that made her 
think of all the beautiful and nice things ^hc had ever heard of 
It was the Put-It-Off part It sounded very much like a ro>al Rus- 
sian name, but it wasn’t Anybody could guess ^\hal “pul-it off" 
meant 

“Oh, myl’’ yawned Muthamma as she snuggled down in her 
cozy bed She could hear her mother moving about in the house 
“I must get up,’’ she told herself for the fifth lime, but she did not 
get up until she Heard her father coming in for breakfast “Oh, this 
old buJionJ Why did jt have to come off when J am jld such a 
hurry’’’ A safely pm had to replace the button for there was no 
time to put on another 

“Here are some letters Will jou pul them m the post box, 
Daughter^’’ asked her father as he left the house “71ic> must 
go today ’’ 
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“I’ll lake those letters as I go to school,” she said to herself 
as she went upslairs. 

Oh, why didn't ayah sew this other button on? Now I'll 
have to pin this place too.^oi be late." There was ludira already 
Waiting outside for her. "In just a minute," called Mulhamma 
from the window. 

Be sure to get that pattern hook from Mrs. Rani for me at 
noon, dear. The darzi will he here to make your new blouse to- 
morrow," said her mother as she sent her off to school. 

She sighed as Muthamma ran down the path. Muthamma 
was a dear little girl, but how could they make her do things when 
they should be done? 

Then she saw the letters that Mulhamma had forgotten, and 
walked down the street to post them. 


That night there was a package at Mulhamma’s plate. It was 
not her birthday. What could the package be.^ Who would be 
^ving her a present now? 

"Hadn’t you better put off opening it until ^ve have eaten?" 
said her father, laughing. 

Even Muthamma did not %vanl to pul off opening a package. 
In fact, 'she could hardly wait for the proper lime for things like 
that. It ivas hard to wait, when the box was white and ried with 
pink ribbon. 

"When you have eaten, Muthanuna,” said her mother. 

Mulhamma hurried through her rice and curry. "Now, 


may I?" . , 

She untied the ribbon, look off the white paper, and raised 
the lid. There she saw a gold and silver paper crown. It was a 
very pretty crown with tiny stats twinkling all over it. Across the 
front it said, "Princess Pui-It-Off." l ? cl 

Muthamma remembered the letters and the pattern book, ohe 
remembered that she hadn't practised on the piano for an hour either. 
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It was much easier to play 
tbas to remember to &o thisga 
nghtaway 


t- jy “Put It on," said 

\0/ % \ Jier father as the little 

WSS ^ crown I 

WF' ^ think It will ]USt fit." 

^ X Muthamma 

^ blinked hard Two 

%\ ^ ^ big tears were blinding 

^ ‘■'^ 5 , i ^ her black eyes "Oh, 

, \ Mamma,” she cried, 

, V I j,' 5 "I don’t want to have 

‘ -K j to wear it " 

ri"" -wS \ I 

\ \ i ! vmU have to wear it if 

^ - -4.-^' j you do not stop putting 

\ j things off and _^then 

J forgetting them,” re- 
plied her mother 

Then they had a 

long talk together, just the three of them Her father told her how 
dangerous it was to have the habit of putting things off The let- 
ters he had given her that morning were in regard to important busi- 
ness transactions, and (hey would not have gone had her mother 
not seen them 

"And the dum will be here to sew m the morning I was 
going to have him make your new blouse, but now you ivill have 
to wear your old one for srmie time, because he cannot give us 
tin 
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another day this month.” Mulhamma's mother thought it best to 
mention several things at once. “You have been putting off prac- 
tising your lesson and tomorrow you will not know it. Your father 
and I have been wondering if you had not better slop taking piano 
lessons.” 

Oh, Mother!” was all that Muthamma could say. She loved 
her music so much. She liked to practise— ^and truly she did — when 
she got down to it. Just suppose she would have to stop her lessons 
and not play in the school concert! 

‘‘These things may seem little to you, Muthamma,” said her 
father. “But doing things on lime is very important. I will tell you 
just one little story to show you what I mean. There was once a 
very large office building in a city not far from here. The man who 
Jiad charge of the business had pul off having the insurance policy 
renewed. One day when the board was meeting, the board mem- 
bers discovered that on that very day at midnight the policy ex- 
pired They were very careful men, so at six o’clock that evening 
they called the insurance man and asked him to renew the insurance 
on their building. At two o’clock the next morning the expensive 
building burned to the ground. Just suppose they had thought it 
would be all right to waif until morning!” 

‘‘Sometimes we find it hard to do all the things that we have 
to do each day. But the longer we wait, the harder it is to do them,” 
said her ’mother. 

‘‘And they pile up, too,” added Muthamma. 

Thev put the paper crown on the hat rack ^vhe^e Muthamma 
could see it and remember. 
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Encouraging Kindness 


A 


GENTLEMAN was expected on a 
certain train Anotlicr uas to meet 


lnm» but bow should be know the right man when he saw him^ He was 
told that the <lranger was a tall man and was alwajs liclping eomeonc 
Sure enough, the gentleman was found helping an old man to find In® 
bertii Wlial a dififerent world, what a lotcly world, this would he if it 
could be said of all of us, “He is alivajs helping someone ’* Our love, our 
sympathy will find a way of doing coincihing that will bnng happiness to 
tliosc around us We are to love even our enemies and do good to iho«e who 
treat us despilcfully We lo«e something and gam something when we shov\ 
kindne'ss to our enemies We usually lose our enemies and gam friend , 
joj, and satisfaction besides Someone has said “Kindne«s is catching, and 
if you go around with a thoroughly developed case, your neighbour vs ill be 
sure to get it ” 

A friend had given to a family that was in rather “traitened circum 
'tanccs a lovely dish of sweet rice just before Divah Tins family had made 
some sweets for themselves Tlie mother «aid, “Since Mrs Kalida'on ha-; 
given us this good rice I’ll give Giellam, my dhohi, a few sweet-, eo 
that slic and her little Muthupan will have «omelhinggood forDnali ’’ lien 


Plate opposite Let lu be idod to domestic animals, too 
12011 
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Q^ellam leceised llie ssseets, «.lic beamed and said, ‘ The old «neeper doe^n*t 
look as though he ever had very much to eat, so I’ll give him the gram 
I made for Muthupan and m>self ” So the svveeper got the gram It bap 
pened that near to Ins godown was the hut of a little orphan lad named 
Dasrath who had no one to care for him Tlie sweeper asked him if he 
would have any food for Divali “I don’t know yet,” he ®aid, ‘‘but I hope 
to have something” So half the sweeper’s gram went to Dasrath While 
he Was eating the gram, a little bird came near and Dasrath said, “^es, 
little bird, ^ on shall have a few Ttw>T««U ” 

KnniNEss for Unkindness 

It IS not hard to be kind to those who are kind to u$, that is a natural 
■consequence But how about those who have been unkind’ Sometimes those 
from vshom v^e do not expect anything show far greater kindness of heart 
than tliose from whom we have a nght to expect much 

The story is told of Jim, a «Iave, who becau'e of his faiihfulne s wa& 
held in high e«teem by his master and was made over«eer over certain other 
•slaves on a plantation in Pre Civil War days in the United States of 
America One day he went with his roaster to the market where slaves vvere 
icing bought and sold Among them he «aw an old man, bent and grey 
He turned to his ma«ter, and said, “Won’t you buy that old man’” 
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The master rcaU> "Wielied to plca«c Jim, so he bought Oie old man 
After ihc) reached liome, the master said, ‘Well, Jim, now that we ha\e 
him, what diall wc do with him^** 

Jim answered, * Let him sta> with me m mj cabin I will =ee that he 
Works as nmcli as he is able” 

Jim was aer> kind to the old man Others began to notice it It was 
also noticed bj the master He wondered if the old Negro could be Jim’s 
fallier or uncle or eome other relatue One day the old sla\c was sick, and 
the master saw tliat Jim was nursing him 

He called Jim outside bis cabin and a^ked, “Wli) do jou take so 
much interest m this old man’ Hare >ou found out that he is a rclalne of 
jours?” 

“No, Master,” replied Jim 

“la he an old friend lliat jou knew before jou came to tins place? ’ 

“No, sir, lie is an old enem) He stole me from my name village o 
long lime ago, and «old me as a slave Aften'kards lie was captured and 
sold The moment I saw him, I knew him And God saj®, ‘ If thine eni.my 
hunger, feed him, and if he llurst, give him dnnk ” 

It was a good lesson that the master learned that daj from lus ®la\c 
This poor slave understood the law of kindness better thin many well 
educated men 

Children who grow up in homes where ihej «ce kindness rnmifcsted 
all the time, and arc instructed relative to treating others as lhe> would 
like to be treated, will usuallj follow the «amc path 

UvKINDMtSS DuF to TuOVCUTI KSSStSS 

It seems to be horn in some children to be Inr«h ind unkind At times 
thej seem to he liearlle®®, they do not realize how the things thc\ do and 
saj hurl others rxpcrieiice is i «cverc teacher, hut we oil liive to learn 
m Us school CInIdren who (lave no thought of btmg unkind arc often cicn 
cruel bcciu®e they do not know bow others feel A mere hibv will rci^rh 
his hands into the hair of «omc per«on who is holding him, pulling with 
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all his bah) slrengUi He doesn’t know he is hurling Or he beats iMth bis 
little band the face of his father* mother* or ayah, until the flesh tingles 
Some children bite or scratch The firm “No* no’ You hurt Mother” helps, 
but n sometimes is necessary to take hts hale band, and hold it until hts 
attention is attracted to something else Some children ha\e to have a little 
more «evere treatment 

Sometimes when the child is old enough to understand, he may be 
punulied m tlie same way he ha^ hurt someone el«e, but great care must 
be Used in applying this method In any case he «hould not be allovicd to 
continue an} of tho^e unpleasant things whidi hurt other people Ho must 
be taught how others feel A child must not be allowed to torment a dog 
or cat or any other animal The «ooncrhe learns sympathy for people and 
pets, the belter for Inra and the more comfortable for otlicrs Again, example 
has much to do with the child’s training 

Teach Kindness dy Association 

As«ociation with other cluldren helps A child is taught many things 
he needs to know by being with other children He comes to understand 
their desires and their feeling', and he must be lauglil that be 'hould re 
gard their feelings as well as his outi 

Talks on the subject of syrnipathy and kindness mu'l be based on the 
concrete. Young cluldren do not undcr>tand abstract principles Whatever 
rules or principles are taught should be based on ob'ervaiion of kindness 
and eympathy minifesled Children arc not interested in what lliey can 
not understand 

Some child gels a broken leg or a broken arm A brief vi'il to such a 
one will be of benefit to any little boy m more v^ays than one Wlicn he 
sees how hampered the other child i«, he will realize that for his owm safely 
he himself must be careful If nghtly handled at this time, he will begin 
to understand vvlial pain is, and to feel sympatliclic toward the sufferer 


lAisdileToiu? 







^4 :^zdt ^ '**« i 

.'I ^ ,.-,'0-'n-‘-^^f 


r 






*7- 


CO' 

« 23 * 


<iL 


, , 7r^i l j 

« 3 !,->y^ ^ 

'“ > ii?" vr?' "1 v<r^ 5 

_>jSsr^ <<=“.!!?^s.'K^r'^i5>r-:!*^J^ 




- - , - - — I 

t V ',, ;; 1 1 rX 



''t/iv 


\ 


A Stoiy 


Ram ' Swarup’s Testimonials 


S OHAN LAL and his wife 
were two fine old pfeople. All 
their lives they had been helping those in trouble. If they found 
anyone in any kind of difficulty, it seemed they always found 
some way to relieve him. Their friends and neighbours thought 
they were altogether loo generous, for sometimes they really needed 
for themselves the money they gave to others. They were told 
that a dark day might come when they would sorely need some 
of what they had given away. But Sohan Lai replied, "I think 
our fields will produce enough to keep us while we live. What we 
give to the poor we lend to God; and if a dark day does come, God 
will provide.*' 

As lime went on Sohan La! grew older and was not able to 
supervise in the fields as before. His income was reduced and the 
dark day did come. Their necessary food and clothing cost more 
than he had money to pay for, so in order to get money on which 
to live, he borrowed a thousand rupees from Bimal Chand and 
gave him a mortgage on his fields and house. 

Each year Sohan Lai managed to pay the interest on the 
mortgage, and that was all Bimal Chand wanted. But after 
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Howe\er, l!ie lessons that are taught concerning the other’s trouble, should, 
of course, be gi\ en outside the sick room 

Manj children are inclined to laugh at, and perhaps despise the old,, 
the infirm, the crippled, or the otherwise unfortunate This may be done 
somewhat innocently Parents and teachers should convey to the childien. 
a sympathetic understanding of such afflicted individuals All children 
should be taught tliat misfortunes partially or entirely rum lives, and 
that they themselves maj sometime be unfortunate Afflicted persons are 
usuallj very sensitive They suffer greatly when treated vvith ridicule, con 
tempt, condescension, or indifference Their misfortunes or age have made 
their sufferings acute enough williout having children or adults add to 
tliem Children should be impressed with the idea Uiat great consideration 
should be «hown them and their burdens lightened as much as possible 

Respect for the Aged and Poor 

Poverty and consequent poor clothing are very humiliating to the 
person afflicted therebj, and thoughtless children make the humiliation 
deeper Manj times, however, it is he who struggles with poverty, who 
ri«e5 to eminence, while die unkind (or possibly the untaught) child holds 
onl> a mediocre position ilirouglioui life 

If parents can give their children a vi'ion of the great love and kind 
ness of great men, and study with them come of the things they have done, 
the children will learn very different ideas 

oh«er\aUon we tliccover that the larger proportion of the kind 
nesses shown are done unconsciously They flow out from a kindly heart, 
and seem just a natural consequence of the circumstances met Ordinarily 
diey are whollj unpremeditated, and there is no «elf seeking in them That 
IS what makes them beautiful 

No one can estimate the joy and happine's brought into the home , 
schools, and communities hj the overflow of kindness from such individuals 
It very largely lies with parents and teacliers as to VNliether children will he 
jo> givers or joy destroyers 






A Story 


Ram Swarup's Testimonials 


S OHAN LAL and his wife 
were two fine old people. All 
their lives they had been helping those in trouble. If they found 
anyone in any kind of difficulty, it seemed they always found 
some way to relieve him. Their friends and neighbours thought 
they were altogether too generous, for sometimes they really needed 
for themselves the money they gave to others. They were told 
that a dark day might come when they would sorely need some 
of what they had given away. But Sohan Lai replied, “I think 
our fields >vill produce enough to keep us while we live. What we 
give to the poor ^ve lend to God ; and if a dark day does come, God 
■will provide.” 

As time went on Sohan Lai grew older and was not able to 
■supervise in the fields as before. His income was reduced and the 
<lark day did come. Their necessary food and clothing cost more 
than he had money to pay for, so in order to get money on which 
to live, he borrowed a thousand rupees from Bimal Chand and 
gave him a mortgage on his fields and house. 

Each year Sohan Lai managed to pay the interest on the 
mortgage, and that was all Bimal Chand wanted. But after 
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a few years Bimal Chand died, and his estate went to his son, 
who was not so kind as his father. Very soon the young man wrote 
to Sohan Lai that if he did not pay the mortgage by a certain 
time, he would foreclose it. That meant he would lake the home 
of the old folks in payment of the thousand rupees that had been 
lent to them. 

Bimal Chand’s house was in a town one hundred miles from 
where the old people lived. Sohan Lai told his wife that he thought 
he had belter go and see him for maybe if he could talk with him, 
he might have pity on them and not turn two feeble old people 
out of their house. 

**But, Sohan, you are old and not strong, and not used to 
travelling; I’mafraid for you to go,** 
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“True, wife, but I can say much more to him than I can write. 
And besides, Chitambar Das lives at Badgaon, and we helped 
him when he was a poor hoy. Perhaps he will advise and help 
me now.’* 

Sohan Lai had never travelled on the railway and his wife 
was quite worried about him. The next morning as he set out by 
bullock cart down the road to catch the train, she called to him, 
“Sohan, be sure to take tight hold of the railing when you climb 
into and out of the train carriages.” And he called back, “Yes, 
Bene, I’ll be careful. You lake good care of yourself.” 

On the train he was nervous, and because he couldn’t hear 
well, he feared he might not gel off when he should. They had 
not gone far before he began to ask questions: “How soon will 
we get to Badgaon? How shall I know when to gel off the train?” 
But the ticket inspector said, “You can just go to sleep and 
rest; I’ll come and tell you when we arc nearly there; I won’t 
forget you.” 

Two young men were sitting in the seat just beside him and 
heard all the inspector said to him. One of them was about twenty 
years old, tall and handsome. His name was Ved Prakash. 
He whispered to the friend who was with him that he was going 
to have some fun, and added, ’’You are going to see it. I’m going 
to make him believe he’s got to Badgaon and that be must gel off.” 
Sohan Lai was tired, and soon fell asleep. Ere long the train began 
to slow down to slop. Ved Prakash jumped up, seized the old man 
by the shoulders and began to shake him. “We’re coming into 
Badgaon, and this is where you wanted to gel off.” 

The sun had gone do^vn and it had grown dark since Sohan 
Lai had gone lo sleep. Tlie lights on the train were very bncht. 
The poor old man was much confused, but he thought this boy 
must be employed by the railway and that they had come lo 
Badgaon and he must get off. The name of the station was called 
out but the old man was loo deaf lo know what was said or even 
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to Imow that any name was called. So he climbed down the steps 
to the platform and the train was moving away before he knew his 
mistake. 

Ved Prakash was laughing loudly and saying, “Wasn’t that 
a good joke! I didn't suppose the old greenie would be silly enough 
to get off the train. I thought he’d slop when he got to the door," 
and he shook with laughter. “That's too funny for anything, isn't 
it, Mohan?" And Mohan replied, “Yes, it is very funny." 

Neither of the boys noticed that a fine-looking man had come 
into the carriage and taken the seat where Sohan Lai had been 
sitting. The boys were talking so loudly that the gentleman could 
not help heating every word. 

“Hal hal hal” laughed Ved Prakash. “But 1 really thought 
the old fool would hear the name of the station being called. He 
believed every word I told him, the old simpleton." 

After a while the boys began to talk of other things. “1 tell 
you, Ved, I don't believe you stand much chance of getting that 
position. They say Chitambar Das is awfully particular," the 
stranger heard Mohan remark, 

“Oh, shut up!" cried Ved Prakash. ''Particular! That is just 
what makes my chance all the better. I ve brought the kind of 
recommendations that a particular man wants. 

“But there'll be other fellows trying forl^e place.” 

“I don’t care if there are fifty, I’d come in ahead of them all. 
I’ve got testimonials of character and qualifications from Profwsor 
Rama Murthy, The Hon. Prem Dasl, Doctor Seshachula. and iVIr. 
Mudhu Rao, the great railway contractor. His name alone is enough 
to get me the job.” At that moment the stranger took a quick look 
at Ved Prakash. But the conceited boy was too occupied with 
thinking about himself to notice. , , , , , , , 

Every now and then the thought of the old inan whom he 
had deceived came hack to him and he would laugh loud y. 
“Wonder where the old man is by now. Wonder if he has lound 
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out where Badgaon is. Oh, wasn't it rich to see how scared he was 
when I woke him up! And how he jumped and scrambled out of 
the compartment. I never saw anything quite so funny.” 

Again the stranger took another quick look at Ved Prakash. 
This lime it was a look of indignation. He started to say something. 
Then he stopped. 

Meanwhile poor Sohan Lai was trying to find out when there 
would be another train, but he was told there would be none until 
the next day. He was in a strange place, it was night, and he did 
not have much money. He mournfully asked, “What shall I do?” 
and was told that he would have to stay at the station until the 
next day. 

As there was nothing else for him to do, he stayed at the 
station, but he was very much troubled, and did not rest well. Early 
in the morning different passengers were walking up and down the 
platform, also waiting. Presently a fine, honest-looking boy and 
his father came. As they stood there, the father said, “Ram Swamp, 
look at that pale, sad old man; I don't believe he is used to travelling. 
Maybe you can help him.” The train came to a stop, and the father 
said good-bye, and Ram Swamp stepping up to the old gentleman, 
said, “May I help you?” He look his arm and helped him up the 
steps and to a seat in the carriage. 
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Thank you, my boy. I’m gelling old and clumsy and a little 
lift by a young hand helps out wonderfully. Where are you going, 
if I ask?” 

‘To Badgaon, sin There’s a man there who wants an assistant 
in his business and I need a job. My name is Ram Swarup.” 

Sohan Lai smiled and said, “Well, Ram Swamp, I hope you 
will gel the job. You deserve it. You are going to the same place 
as I am. I want to find Mr.Bimal Chand. But I’ve had two mishaps, 
and I don’t know what is coming next.” 

‘‘I’ll show you right where his office is. I’ve been in Badgaon 
cjuite a number of times.” 

In half an hour the train arrived at Badgaon. The boy 
walked with the man up the road and presently said, “Right here 
is Bimal Chand’s office ” 

“Oh, thank you very much. I wonder if you could tell me 
where Chitambar Das' place of business is?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied Ram Swarup, “Just around this corner. 
He IS the very gentleman I am going to see. 

Sohan llal was greatly interested, and said, ‘‘I hope Chitam- 
bar Das will give you the job. If you apply before I get there, you 
tell Chitambar Das that Sohan Lai is your friend." 

They parted and Ram Swarup went on to see Chitambar Das. 
imj 
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Soon Ke was in a line witli other young men who were seeking for 
work. Ved Prakash had gone in just ahead of him, and the boys 
were silting side by side wailing until Chitambar Das was ready 
to see them. But before he had finished what he was writing, a 
slow, feeble step was heard, and an old man entered the loom. 

“Chitambar, don't you remember me?“ he said. At the sound 
of his voice the merchant sprang from his chair, and grasped the old 
man’s hands in both hisown. 

“Sohan Lai I Welcome, a thousand ^v'elcomes, my bene- 
factor!” he exclaimed. As he looked at Sohan Lai, he knew he 
was in trouble, so led the conversation in such a way as to make it 
easy for the old man to tell him about it. 

“Yes, Chitambar,” said the old gentleman, tremblingly. 
“Bimal Chand has a mortgage on my house and fields, and I 
haven’t the money to pay him what I borrowed from his father, and 
he threatens to take my home to pay the debt. I went to bis office 
to talk with him, but he was not there. I thought maybe you would 
advise me what I should do.” 

“My dear old friend,” said the merchant, “nearly thirty 
years ago, when I was hungry and friendless, you took me into 
your home and fed me. You found work for me; you gave me 
money to get started in the world. Your sympathy and kindness 
helped me to become what I am today. Now I am rich, and I 
want to do something for you in reluin for all you did for me. I 
will pay your mortgage today, and you shall have your home free 
from debt.” 

The tears were running down the old man’s cheeks. “I told 
them that if ever a dark day came to Bene and me, God would 
provide, and He has.” 

All this time the two boys had been sitting in the waiting 
room, looking for Chitambar Das* attention; they had heard what 
had been said. You may imagine how Ved Prakash felt. When 
he saw Sohan Lai in the doorway he was frightened and felt sick, 





210 


OUR CHILDREN 


but he thought so much of himself, and believed himself so very 
clever, that he said to himself, “The old man doesn’t have good 
eyes ; he won’t know me. I’ll gel by with it and get the job/’ ' 

Chitambar Das was still talking to Sohan Lai. They were 
speaking of things that had happened thirty years before. Then 
Chitambar Das said, “You must go out to my home now and get 
some rest. A hundred miles was quite a way for you to come, and 
you must be tired. Did you have a good, comfortable trip down to 
BadgaonV’ 

“Well, I can hardly say that, but I am loo happy now to think 
much about it, A young fellow put me off at the wrong station. 
He played a trick on me by telling me we had arrived at Badgaon 
when we hadn't. Because of this f had to stay on^^the railway 

station platform all night. But everything is bright now.^ 

"That was a shamel But wait a few minutes until I interview 
these boys and then we will go home. 

Calling the boys, he said, "I suppose you have come because 

of the advertisement I pul m „ 

that they had. Turning to Ved Prakash, he sard. What is jour 

”*"'^"1 am Ved Prakash, sir. I think I can suit you J have brought 
with me testimonials from the Ho"- P''"? Dast, Mr. Mudhu Rao, 
Doctor Seshachula and others, and he held them out to Chitam 

not want to see them," relumed the merchant coldly. 
"I have seen you before, and know as much about your character 

as I need for ihe ptesenl. i i j l* 

Then he turned to Ram Swarup and asked his name. 

“My name is Ram Swarup. f want to earn my own living 
and help my parents. I have no telimonials. su. „ 

Sohan Lai stepped forward and sard, V™ ^ave. ^ j 

he told Chitambar Das how pohte and helpful Ram S'v arup h . 
been to him. 
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Chitambar Das fixed his eyes on Ved Prakash and said^ 
*‘I sat in Ae carriage with you last night and heard you exult- 
ing and wickedly boasting of how you had deceived a distressed 
old man. Sohan Lai, is this the boy who lied to you last night?” 

The old gentleman came close to Ved Prakash, and looked 
at him carefully, “Why, yes, it is, it surely is." 

Ved Prakash tried to make some excuse for himself, but the 
words stuck in his throat. He was loo mortified to speak, and in his 
embarrassment he got away as quickly as he could, taking his tes- 
timonials with him. ^ 

To Ram Swarup, Chitambar Das said, “I shall be very glaci 
to employ you in my office. You shall have good pay if you do 
well, and I am sure you will, and you may begin at once. Go to 
the head clerk in the next room and he will tell you what to do." 

Chitambar Das' paid to Bimal Cband the one thousand 
rupees that same day, and thus a big load was lifted from the heart 
of the old ryot. He remained at Chitambar Das' home for two days, 
where every possible kindness was shown him. Chitambar Das 
bought him some new clothes, and Mrs. Sohan Lai was not for- 
gotten either,* she received a liberal present of money. Chitambar 
Das also sent her a letter telling how he appreciated her former 
kindness to him. 

Ved Prakash obtained a good position in Delhi, but his false 
character and his disregard for the feelings and rights of others 
made Kim lose the place. He has changed work many times since 
for the same reason. 

With Ram Swarup it has been different. His kindness to all 
and his faithfulness made him a very valuable worker. His help 
was too valuable to Jose, and he ■was more and more trusted u'ith 
greater responsibilities. He finally became Chitambar Das’ partner 
in the business. 









13 TH CHAPTER 


Training for Purity 


* The mind is not a gamer to be filled. 

But a garden to be tilled ” 

I N THAT \sonderful allegory Pil 
grim*3 Progress, we liave been given 
some ver) helpful stones In one instance, as Pilgnm journeyed along 
a dark \alle>, he was walking on a verj narrow paili with a deep ditch on 
one side and the mouth of hell was close b) TIic wa> was <trewn with the 
bodies of pilgrims who Ind attempted to pa«s, but failed 

Parents, what would )ou do if >ourcIiiId had to pa'ss lint way alone’ 
Would >ou be his confidant, his friend’ Would )ou go with him as far 
as po<sihlc’ Would )ou tell him dial )ou had travelled tlic patli, and 
explain wlicre were hidden tlic mo't dangerous pitfalls and how to gel bj 
lliem safel>’ Or would >ou jun «aj,“Ii is a dangerous path, but go ahead, 
you will make it all nglil”’ 

Tlic human «ex life is just «uch a valley There arc quagmire*, pit 
fall*, and various other dangers, hut still many parents allow their 'ons 
and daughters to enter it without any mslniciion or Iitlp, expecting them 
in their Ignorance and inexperience to gel Uirough it as hc«t they cm The 
youth start the journey lauglimp, joking, and giving way to impul«c And 
liow manv of them arc v> reeked on the w iy * 
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Sbow Them hie Way 

Wh> do parents run sudi risks, when they could go a long way on 
this joumey with their children"^ They could teach them the ivay, and help 
them to reach the other end of the \ alley vjctonously All through the rest 
of their lives *=008 and daughters are grateful to their parent* for this help, 
and they in turn instruct and help their outi children 

Many parents say, *‘I can’t help him.'l don’t know how ” If your <on 
should be wrecked on the way, or your daughter, uould you feel fiali«ficd 
With what you had done^ 

Teacuikc the Facts or Life 

For beginning this work we know of nothing belter than Loic*s ITay 
This IS the story of the way living things come inlo die uorld Tins book is 
wnUen by A W Spalding, noted auUionty on child education and tram 
ing, and is available at the Oriental Watchman Publishing House, Po t Box 
35, Poona 1 The author of Zote*s Jfo} fakes up «ceds and /Ioncr«, how 
they grow and how they are reproduced, then fishes and birds, etc Thus 
the onpn of life is opened to the understanding of children 

Begin with Tl^v Tots 

Every parent should interest his cluldren in the study of nature 
when they are small There are many interesting things in nature that the 
child no more than three or four years of age can underslind Teach them 
to «ee and love the flowers, tlie trees, the bird , ye«, all nature Help them 
to realize that God gave us lhe«e things for our help and enjoyment Par 
ents should read as widely as possible, not only to get the broad knoviledge 
of the subjects needed, hut al^o to gel a good vocabulary wjjh whicJi to 
clothe the knowledge The words we in giving instruction have much 
to do with llie way in which the instruction is received If V'C begin when 
the child is three years of age, the v\ork becomes easy and very natural 
We may give very short le^^ons on the flower®, the bird®, and the butter 
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flies. And how interested the children will be! There is no need in this 
part of the instruction to ivait for questions any more than you would wait 
for questions to draw you out to tell the child the coloure of the rainbow 
Wlien he is likely to want to know about little brothers, it may be well to 
wait for questions But many times children get “outside information”, 
then they will not ask questions of their parents One writer has said that 
it IS heller to give information seieral years too early than len minutes 
too late If the child has been poisoned by rubbish from the bazaar and 
servants, give him the right kind of food as an antidote The work is not so 
easy then nor so satisfying, but it is still best It will help him somewhat 
in his efforts to get ricl of the poison In that case you proceed more rapidly 

A\ oiD Embarrassment 

As you go forward with the instruction, tliere should be no embarrass 
ment or tenseness in parent or child Surround it with a “matter of fact 
cverydayness,” answering the questions accurately, hut give only what is 
required There must be no fibbing, no dodging Most children are shrewd 
detectors Don’t imagine } our child will make you his confidant if you tell 
him fibs and half truths Just satisfy his curiosity Some people treat chil 
dren as though curiosity were' a wicked manifestation Curiosity signifies 
that in the child is a desire to learn Do not treat him as though be were 
doing wrong to ask questions Do not work to arouse curiosity, but rather 
Simply to satisfy it Don’t burr) the process Normally, it should be a long 
procedure He is able to understand more as he develops 

A Sacred Secret 

Some children are secretue, but most of them do a great deal of 
talking Some teli e>erything they know whenever tliey happen to think of it 
Tlierefore, when tlie more plain spoken parts of the story are told, it should 
he discussed as a secret between mother and child with the understanding 
that he is not to discuss U with anyone but his parents because it is a sacred 
matter that people do not discuss with eieryone Make it clear to him that 



ulicn lie ^sanls informa 
lion about anjtliing, he 
can come lo you and gel 
ihc truth about it 

It i3 not «afe lo «tnd 
children lo school tvithoul 
correct information on 
the subject ue hate been 
di«cus$ing Teachers try 
to keep the children pure, 
but they cannot know all 
tJiat rnay occur m their 
coming and going or 
cten while actually at 
the school building The 
children’s enemy is ever 
walcliing to plant vicious 
weeds where helpful 
plants should he growing 

The CnmcAL TEE^•AcF 


There is instruction which the parent who rcallj has the hc«l interest 
of his child at heart will give him as he gets a little older. Much has been 
said and written concerning the information that should be given the girl, 
but comparatively little concerning what should be done for the bo) It 
IS important that both should have instruction on how to care for them- 
selves during the critical penod between ten jears of age and sixteen jears 
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of age. How boys and girls treat themscHcs during these >ears has mucli 
to do with their physical, mental, and spiritual health for the rc«it of their 
li\e3. Tlicy must be prepared to meet the changes that come. Man> a girl 
has ruined her health just because her mother did not explain the ^^h>’s 
and wherefore’s. Fathers as well as mothers should read and know ho\s to 
make explanations lo tlieir boys, %viih reasons. It is surprising that many 
fathers refuse lo do anything about this matter. 

Sex Looseness Widespijeud 

Tlten there is the habit of sclf.abusc, tl\c contamination of one’s o\s'n 
body. Perhaps parents nould be more awake if they knew how prc\alent 
this demoralizing practice has become. In a school of four hundred boys 
only seven had had purity* instruction from llicir parents, and os a result 
nearly all of the four hundred had (alien into sex cmU, 

Another tvrilcr staled some lirnc ago that nearly all the girls in a cer* 
lain country rserc addicted to this sin. It is xerj* prevalent in Asiatic coun- 
tries and our children should be guarded against this habit from babyhood, 
for many children form the habit in infancy. 

Remove Possible Cause 

Ill-filling or irritating clothing is one cause; lack of cleanliness is an- 
other. Tlie cause sometimes lies with a wicked ayah or some v icious play- 
mate. Little children should be watched closely. Great pains should be 
taken that their little hands do not stray lo the wrong place. Teach them 
from babyhood to keep “dean hands.” 

There is a da«s of men who say that the practice of masturbation docs 
no special barm. Perhaps to frighten children and their parents, the harm 
has been exaggerated. But it is an unclean habit because it keeps the mind 
on that part of the body about whldi children should not be thinking, and 
thus lends lo make an impure mintL Medical men recognize that Eclf-abu« c 
is injurious . When pracli'cd frequently for months and years, u may have 
serious effect*, such as loss of initiative, vigour, and other mental and moral 
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qualities This practice brings a degraded look to the face of a diild, 
shambles his gait, and keeps him from looking his fnends ‘'traight in the 
face for any length of time He loses some of his mental alertness and 
he certainly loses his self respect 

The following instruction has been gi\en by a famous lecturer on 
health and tempatance ‘ From the« vivfatvc^, cK\ldren should he taught les 
sons of purity Mothers cannot begin too early to fill the minds of their 
•children with pure thoughts And one way of doing tins is to keep c\er> 
thing about them clean and pure Mothers, if you desire >our children’s 
'thoughts to be pure, let their sleeping rooms be scrupulously neat and clean 
Teach them to care for their clothing Each child should have a place of 
Ins own to care for his clothes Few parents are so poor that the> cannot 
afford to provide for this purpose a large bev: which may be fitted witli 
■shelves and tastefully covered 

“To teach children habits of order will take ‘'ome time each day, but 
this time IS not lost In the future, the mother will be more than re paid for 
bet efforts 

“See that the children have a daily bath, followed by friction until 
•their bodies are aglow ” 

Tliere was once a lutle slum gvrl tn a large city of Europe In one 
of the city’s squares was a statue of a Greek girl m pure while marble The 
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child one day noticed tins «tatue She was «o attracted to it that she stood 
for hours looking at it Then she went away to her wretched home But she 
could not ‘itay away Ihe next morning she came back, and it was obser\ed 
that she had tried to gel her face clean She returned again and again, 
eacli lime «Iie had made further progrc«:s, until finally «!ie looked as im 
maculate as the statue itself Wliat a beautiful, silent influence* 

Dealing with a Vicious IIadit 

Tlie parents who endeavour to break the vicious habit of self abuse, 
should talk with tlie child about its smfulnc's, tlie injury it may be to 
him, and the uncleanness of it But be careful not to shame him into losing 
all self respect Get his co operation Insist on the strictest cleanlme«s Tlie 
bowels must be kept clear, which means one or more movements a day 
Void tlie bladder often U«e plain food without condiment" The evening 
meal «hould be light The sleeping room should be as cool as pos«ible and 
have in it plenty of fre«h air Make *ure the child is not troubled with 
worms, that his clothing fits "o as not to irritate him, and that there is 
enough of it for a covering Keep his mind and hands occupied with some 
thing to do It IS well to be with him until he goes to sleep, and get him 
up in the raoniing as "oon as he is awake Teach him how to "eek God for 
grace to overcome 


Tilts Is Seiuous 

We would that we might cry out to the world of mothers and fathers, 
and have it reach their hearts, that they mu"l tram their sons and daughters 
in such a way that Uiey are fit associates for one another We are told that 
modest} is rare today If modesty is rare, punt} is rarer, and jet an old 
manuscript "a)s “Blessed are the pure m heart for they "hall see God ” 
Gonvcr^elj, tho"e who are not pure m heart "hall not «ee God Can we 
afford to have our children act in a looac manner toward one another? 
But IS It fair to blame lliem for miMakes if we do not teach them what is 
right? 
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According lo psychologists and physicians, the baby is bom entirely 
ivitlioul knowledge Then, in some way or other, he has to learn all that 
he will ever know Parents are the responsible persons Of course much 
IS learned from others, and by what he reads, hears, or cees, but it is to 
die parents that the Creator lias committed the responsibility of =eeing lo 
It that every child knows die things that he so much needs lo know in order 
to preserve Ins purity and safeguard his happiness and die happiness of 
those who love him 

Perhaps parents think that their children and young people will leam 
by observation and by what other people say But what do they hear and 
observe m others’ They more often than not see and hear things which 
are detrimental to their good 

Gain Their Confidence 

Keep the confidence of your children Here again the mother says, “I 
can’t He never comes lo me with any of his affair* I don’t have his con 
fidence ” Then where did you lose it? Do you say, “I didn’t lose it”’ But 
you did To whom did he once cry when he was hungry’ To whom did 
he run when he fell and hurt himself’ To whom did he go as a little fellow 
when he wanted lo have his troubles. *oolhed away’ To whom did he go 
with Ins questions when he wanted lo know almost everything’ Did you not 
have his confidence then’ The Creator made it that way Tliat was a part of 
His great wise plan for mother and child Where and when did you lose 
that confidence’ 

Perhaps one day you did not keep your word to him You promised 
him sometlnng and failed to keep your promi*e Perhaps he told you some 
thing and told you not to tell il, and afterward he heard you telling it to a 
visitor Your adult mmd knew there was nothing in the matter that required 
secrecy, hut it looked different to him Perhaps ju«t then he said to him 
self what another boy said aloud lo his mother “As long as I live. I’ll 
never again tell you anything tlial I do not want all the world lo kmow’” 
Do you suppose *omething like that happened to your boy’ Or perhaps 
when your hoy was much younger, he fell down and humped Ins head He 




cried more for sympathy than becau«e of real patn, jet jou dtcl not paj 
much attention to him and he kept on fussing about a Tliat is \cr) com 
mon with little boys, and little girls too, and you finally became impatient 
and said, “Don’t be a baby You aren’t hurt %ery much, I’m busy and 
can’t bother with you now " 

Hou Confidence Is Lost 

Here is an incident in the life of a *mall boy as hltle as your boy 
used to be when you first began to lose his confidence He hurt Ins finger; 
It was not serious at all, and he should ha\e learned a lesson of bra\cry 
with a patient mother as teacher She knew the hurt was lezy trifling, and 
grew tired of his complaining and crying Finally she became cro««, and 
said, “Well, what can I do about it’” 

The child’s ansi>er uas, “You might say *Oh ’ “ 

Many times a care'^s completely cures the pam Of cour e wt should 
do what ave can to help him to see that his hurt is not much compared to a 
senous injury, and that iherefwe he mustn’t make a fu«s about ii Tell 
him a story about some other child onIio was seriously injured but 
brave about it 

Another way of losing the child’s confidence is to put him off uitli a 
made up story when he has asked a question for information that you do 
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not ■'\anl to give Tell Inm the Ixulh wilii willingness and accuracy, and 
^\llen he wants more truth he will come back to you But if you have lo^t 
Ills confidence, he will probably not come to you with the first que»(ion, and 
certainly not with later ones 

The Approaoi to Matuihtv 

As your sons and daughters are growing into manhood and woman 
hood they still need your help and really intelligent advice Boys and girls 
are full of vivacity and overflowing spirits Many of them are noisy and 
attract much attention — attention which is unfavourable Probably on the 
part of most of tliem there is no desire to attract attention but they should 
be taught to conduct liiem«elves quietly and to avoid all appearance of bad 
conduct 


Social Diseases 

Warn your children against the *ocial dieea«e5 so prevalent in the 
world Beware of giving your daughter to a mm vvho has lived a “fast” 
life He may be received m the “best society,” but «o it is in tin? world 
The world receives into its arms the libertine, but will not allow the names 
of his unfortunate victims to be spoken in “polite society ” God has only 
one standard of purity, and that is a clean life for both men and women, 
boys and girls God’s standard requires even the thoughts to be clean An 
unclem mind soon produces an unclean body *‘As he ihinkelh in his heart, 
so IS he ” 

“In the beginning God created the heaven and the earth” Tlien He 
placed a man and a woman in Ihe beautiful garden He had fitted up for 
their home He said, “It is not good that tlie man should be alone, I will 
make him an help meet for him” God Himself performed the fir'll mat 
nage ceremony and put His blessing on the union It was His own plan for 
making His children happy It gave them homes and <=omeone to love, 
and provided for the children «io dear to every parent 
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The Beauty of Pure Marriage 

Practically all young people look fonvard to marriage, but compara 
li\ely few are prepared for it They do not understand tlie responsibilities 
that are theirs when they take that step Our girls come to the time of 
marnage How many parents make sure that the bridegroom is clean and 
worthy of her’ 

“Thousands of sweet, innocent girls are yearly sacrificed upon the 
altar of man’s lust, and you must not, as you >alue your 'oul®, gel into 
this fearful maelstrom of destruction ” 

When God completed the work of creation. He carefully examined it 
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all, “and behold it was very good It is onlj tlie perversion of what God 
makes which turns His plans into other than good 

“Avoid as you would pestilence and death the first advance of im 
purity in the low story, and il you have been so unfortunate as to have al 
ready been introduced to this unclean putting of a hoI> truth, at once begin 
to pray and work to get it out of your mind Seek good books upon purity, 
books written by earnest social workers who know the truth and how to 
clothe It, hut avoid the bad books that attempt to live under the standard 
of purity but are impure You need die most intimate knowledge of jour 
self, and j ou will find the teaching in the pure hooks Make it the rale of 
j our liv es never to listen to a «tory that has m it a suggestion of wrong ” 
— The Daughter's Danger, pp 1620 

C L Bond in Ideals for Juniors, relates the following storj 
“In one of his campaigns General Gran! and his staff of officers were 
gathered one evening in a country farmhouse, the officers about llie fire, 
and Grant a little to one side with bis cbm on bis breast, sitting in silence 
The officers were telling stones Presently one of them said, ‘I liave a very 
good storj to tel),’ and tlien to indicate what was coming, he added, ‘I think 
there are no ladies here ’ There was an expectant ripple of laughter, m 
tJie midst of which General Grant looked up and guietly remarked, ‘No, but 
there are gentlemen present ’ The story was not told ” 

No Double Standard 

It IS just as important that a man should be a gentleman as it is that 
a wom&n should he a lady, and as necessary that he be “pure in heart” 
as that she should be 

Sometimes parents have struggled with povertj until the whole family 
are discouraged They are thoroughly tired of being poor They hive i 
beautiful daughter, and when a chance comes to give ibeir daughter to a 
rich man they give her without regard to Ins character She gets money, 
but she IS almost ■'ure to fail to gel qualities of far greater value Some 
times there are other hands that control the wealth, and the joung people 
do not hav e more than others in «pite of all ilieir expectations 
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. Tlien too, when there has been a too liberal allowance and much idle 
time on the young man’s hands, it is very likely that character building has 
been largely neglected and the young bride finds happiness and health gone- 
in a little time. We must say to parents, “Beirare.” 

Parents need wisdom and understanding hearts. A book of wisdom 
states, “The inspiration of the Almighty giveth them understanding,” and' 
“If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God, that giveth to all men 
liberally, and upbraldellvnol; and it shall be given Kim.” 
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Taking or Stealing 


] N THE mailer of honesty Uiere arc 
po line Ic'sons that are foundalional 
Tliere arc lesaons to tcacli long before the cJiild oen knons >v)nt Uie word 
steal mean® 

While lie IS yet ®mall lie mu«l !eam what j$ liis and what belongs to 
other* “^ 0 , no, that is not your*,” after he becomes accustomed to llic 
sound of It, w*ill deter him from meddling with ilic projKirty of others 
If the parent is firm in not permitting him to meddle vsheneser he is told 
not to do * 0 , obedience will soon come lobe a habit 

As soon as a cluld is able to undcr<tand, he should ha\c things of his 
own, and his right to llieni «hoiild be rc'pcctcd His brother may not take 
them away without his consent, and neither should he take brother’s things 
without /ns consent “This i* brother’s ” * That is mother’* ” ‘ Tins is 
baby’«” These «talements often u<cd will soon help the little one to 
under land 


Dadif^ Don’t Steal 

Watch the baby not ytl tnincd So far as lie knows, the world is his 
with p\eryllnng in it Nature *eeras to «ay to him, “Get e\crything you 
can ’’ WJio would blinie )iim if lie acted accordingly’ Surely no one would 
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accuse him of stealing Yet this ^er> tendenc> unguided and nnc!iecked, 
may lead to crime 

How does a child know that lie is stealirig'^ He rou^l be tauglii early 
the difference belueen “mine” and “ihine,” both hy precept and example 
If the child has nothing of his own, how can he knois ilie feeling of loss 
when his things are taken or desuojed He roust base po® c« jons diat 
are really his Then he xvill without doubt ha\e opporlunitj to gel c^pen 
ence when some other child comes along to pla> wih him While wc must 
teach him unselfishness in his play with other children, <lill he is not tuUi 
lesslj to be depnxed of his nglil to Iiis own things 

The Rights or Others 

Oftentimes m families there is no conaider&tion b) any for the rights 
of other members of the family The stronger jerks lojs from the hands 
of the iseakec, and articles of clothing ore appropriated wiihoul the con 
sent of the oivner Eadi child «hould haie and u«c his own, but in every 
family there come times when some member of ihe famil) needs to u*e an 
article belonging to another It is be®t that tins \er> thing «houId happen, 
for otherwise there might be a strong lendenc) toward ®elfi«Iine® But tlicre 
IS a right way to get the use of 'omellimg belonging to another, even m 
the same family 

Will not the child err and «bow ®igns of eelfi'hncsa’ Wuhout doubt 
he will People never gel to the point of u mg their own judgment cor 
recUy without making «ome errors But if a child mikes mistake*, he must 
be left to feel die results of them We »U learn hy our mistake® Parents 
often fail to comprehend that ihe®e results provide the ver) di ciplme die 
child needs and the parents ^poil the le ®on b} making up the to the 
child 

For this as for every other virtue ive wi h our children to po^css, 
we should lay the foundation hy raising up in their minds and liearts iileds 
that wiU stand in Umes of temptation Honc-'ls and a!! it imohcs •hnnld 
be freely discussed in the home in the presence of the children anWren 


absorb much in lliis i>a>, when ihe parents perhaps ha\e no thought that 
the children are comprehending or even noticing winl is being said 

E^itMNC Discour^qes Stealing 

As «oon as the child is old enough to earn anything, he will under 
Eland belter what ownership meon% and will value more highlj what he 
has bought for liim'elf than what his fnenda have given him He learns 
that his monej will not reacli to Imj all he vvanl«, and that it takes real 
effort to cam none) Tlierelore, he knows belter what the Jo«3 of his pn>|v 
tM71 
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erty really means lo lum, and so teMer undcr^^tand the /eclmg^ of others 
Some parents, ^shen their children bnng hotne articles for wlnrli ihej 
can give no good reason forhaung m ilieir po«e ion, gne little or no 
reproof, and seem lo tfimk the clnltlrcn ratlier cle\cr for obtaining Uie 
things There is lery much m a parent’s aUilude If a clnld lakes anjihmg 
which does not belong to him, be should be rcfpjired lo relurjj it, and the 
parent must hioio that he really does it But suppose he has eaten it or 
destroyed il^ TTien from his own money be should make good the matter 
But suppose he does not ha\e any money of his oivn’ Then he must earn the 
money by his own hard work If this cour«c is pursued, the cluld will not 
be likely \er> many times to take what does not belong to him 

RESTltimON PnOMOTES UONESTV 

Many children, after being led to «ee how wrong u their course of 
action in this matter, will wiiJing/y refum the «to?cn article with hearty 
confession In other cases the parent must accompany the cluld, and gen 
erally it is ben to do «o, as it is Iikcl) lo be a ler) tiymg ordeal for Inm, 
and J«s courage may far/ brm Furthemore, it js important that m Ins pit^ 
or admiration for the child, the one who is Msitcd diould not ntulraUrc the 
good effect of the discipline by refusing lo receiic the returned article If 
possib/c, il IS best to inform beforehand the one wronged of ivhal the child 
IS lo do and asW him to sa> nothing to the child that will make bun fed 
that u IS a light matter 

Temptations should not be put m the wa} of children C/n/dren «omc 
limes help themselves to mon^ from father’^ or mother’s pur*c Sweets 
and fruits are very altractue to children, and ihc) arc mati) tirue^ tempted 
to help themselves Sfoncj in or out of purges sfiouW not be l«*f( Ifing 
about lo tempt anyone, and children ‘should kuoi'r what the family poiicj 
is wUh reference lo food , svvcel«, or biscuit A'ide from the question under 
di=cu=sion, the children sfiou/d not be eating befneen mcah that 

principle firmly fned, there vs not likely to be any pilftnng 
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De\tare of Carfless Remarks 

^ Parents verj* thoughtlessly make remarks that cause children to under* 
stand lliat their parents doubt their ability to resist this sort of temptation. 
Mother goes into the garden, Iea\ing on the table a basket of fruit newly 
Ijought from the bazaar. She sa}*s, “Copal, if you eat any of this, I’ll ghe 
you a good spanking when I come in.” To the normal boy this is a \ery 
unfortunate suggestion. Perhaps If it had not been made, he ne\er would 
ha\e thought of touching the fruit. But under these circumstances, it is 
ratlier interesting to eat one, and see how carefully tlie others can he ar- 
ranged to co\er the diminished number. If motlier had thought the fruit 
would be a temptation to Gopal, she should ha\e put it away where it 
would not ha\e been noticed by him, and have said nothing. 

Deterrent for Fruit Thefts 

Boys often find the near-by orchard a great temptation. If a boy could 
only have a fruit tree of his own, and learn how much work it is to pre- 
pare the ground, plant the seed, and keep the garden cultivated, and could 
watch the first liny shoots grow into trees which finally blossom and fruit 
— really experience the heart thrill of being a co-workcr with nature in 
producing the luscious fruits — ^lie w’ould thereafter feel no temptation to 
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meddle •wuh tlie garden belonging to another If a garden is impossible or 
impractical, perhaps a single tree is possible 

We Are to Watch 

Watching does not mean spying and nagging, but looking to see that 
the heart and mind are prepared to battle courageously ivitb the lerapta 
lions that are sure to come, and then watching to help the child to complex 
the temptation when it does come Build right ideals early They do not 
come by chance See diat you live up to every agreement both with the 
child and with others “Actions speak louder than words ” 

Gxll Steaunc by Its Right Name 

There are still other kinds of stealing Stealing’ What an ill sounding 
word' It sounds so bad that some parents do not even teach its meaning 
One day when someone “rounded up” a young tliief and asked him if be 
didn’t know that what he was doing was stealing, he looked in blank 
astonishment at his questioner as though he did not know what that meant, 
and he was not a very small child either Some parents modify the bad 
sounding name bj speaking of the deed as “taking things ” But what is 
“taking things”^ That sounds belter, but m unvarnished language it is 
stealing, and every child should be taught to know what this word means, 
at an early age and then he may be told some interesting story to make the 
lesson very real 

Mr Murugesan wants a house built Several contractors have been 
bidding for the job Mr Murugesan has «lipufaled that he wants and ex 
peels nothing but first cla«s material to be used, and the contractors have 
put in their bids with that understanding Mr Pillai’s bid has been ac 
cepted, and soon he is at work on the bouse Mr Pillai dunks the whole 
proposition ihrougli and says to himself, “My bid was really loo low, I 
don’t think I can afford to put the best of material everywhere, especially 
where it will be covered bli Murugesan won’t know the difference, and 
O C r— 15 
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anyway, it wdl aU last as long as he lives By putting in some less ei 
pensive matenal, I can make a little more money on the job ” Is Mr Pillai 
taking anything that does not hdong to him’ He agreed to put in the best 
matenal for the pnee named m his bid Is he stealing’ 

Steauno Time 

Lakshman, Mr PiUai's son, works in Mr Ramahngam’s office as a 
stenographer Also in the office there is a general office roan who does the 
book keeping Of necessity Mr Ramalmgam must be out of the office ‘lome 
times for hours at a lime It is easy for Lakshman and the book keeper to 
spend plenty of lime discussing their own affairs Lakshman receives one 
hundred rupees a month for a forty hour week He ivorks six days a week, 
with a shortened Saturday afternoon On the average, he spends an hour 
a day in idleness, in reading for his own entertainment, in talking, and in 
leaving before closing time One hour a da) for a week amounts to «iz 
hours in which he does no work for his emplojer At Uvelve armas an 
hour that anraounts to Rs 4 80 a week which he accepts as though it be 
longs to him The book keeper also accepts full pay for fort) hours At 
the end of the year Lakshman has revived Rs 234 for which he did not 
work, and it has not occurred lo him that he is taking anything that does 
not belong to him He has not been taught the full meaning of honest), and 
his father surely would suffer some embarrassment if he s?/otiW attempt 
to instruct him 


^}EsrRon^c Property 

Then there is the mailer of breaking or otherwise ruining other people’s 
properly Perhaps the most common naj diat children ruin things be 
longing to people outside their own families is breaking windows, and 
breaking off limbs from trees, but sometimes it is hooks spoiled by wTong 
use Soraefimes it is by losing the bool or other article that the child has 
cho«en to carry out of doors 
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What is to be done? If no one else does anything about it, the o^vner 
must spend his money to repair the damage. Something has been taken 
from him that did not belong to the other person, and surely the person 
2t fault should by his own efforts make good the loss. His parents should 
not do it for him. He will not learn the wrong of it if his parents bear the 
punishment. Let the blame rest where it belongs for the boy’s own sake. 
When he has made good on it, he will know more about the value of a 
rupee, a very important lesson to learn. 




A Story 


Bhanu's Choice 


B HANU and Sukuman were 
friends — friends in trouble. Suku- 
man had lost his work and was without an anna in the world and 
Bhanu fell he earned more pay than he received for his job, and 
as it was nearing the end of the month funds were low. 

The two friends walked along the pathway leading to a small 
park where a game of football was being canied on. Suddenly 
Sukuman kicked a stone so fiercely that Bhanu jumped and asked 
him what was the matter. 

"Oh, I’m fed up," grumbled Sukuman. "Why do some people 
have all the money and fun and some poor chaps nothing at all? 
I can tell you Bhanu, how wc can even things up a bit." He 
lowered his voice, "Promise you’ll keep it quiet?" Bhanu looked 
interested at the thought of (tnding a plan which would solve the 
problem between capital and labour. 

"I’ll keep it quiet," he agreed. 

"Well," said Sukuman, "I have something here which might 
make us rich." He patted his pocket and then pulled out some- 
thing Bhanu had never seen before. 

"Look," said Sukuman, "it’s Mr. Venkataswamy’s cheque 
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book He took my \vork away from me but I managed to get some- 
tning from nim ’ 

Bbanu looked puzzled and disappointed “How will that 
nelp^’ he complained 

Oh, said Sukuman mysteriously, “I seem to remember that 
you are latKer clever at drawing things “ He pulled out another 
paper from his other pocket, * Look at this signature Do you think 
you could copy il^“ 

Bhanu looked at Sulai/nan*s testimonials from Mr Venkata- 
swamy and there at the bottom was his signature 

Why, I think I could,” he remarked “Just Jet me practise 
a bit But how will that help^” 

“Practise that my son,” said Sukuman wisely, “and Papa 
will teach >ou the next steps” ^ 

At that instant diey came upon the bo>s who had just finished 
their game of football and the whole group began a merry chatter 
about this and that As the evening drew on the boys separated to 
go to their homes and Sukuman whispered to Bhanu that he ivould 
meet him at the same time the next day 

At the appointed time they met and Bhanu proudly produced 
his duplicate signature for inspection 

“Hmmm,” said Sukuman thoughtfully, “that’s pretty good 
Come now, just sign on this cheque We are rich now, Bhanu — 
you can give up your job \^e’U go to the bank tomorroiv morning 
and draw Rs 300 Look, wTite (hat name just here ” 

Noiv Bhanu was younger than Sukuman and though his 
parents were slack and careless as were Sukuman s, he had been 
taught some of the principles of honesty by a good teacher at school 
and he began to feel just a little bit quaky and uneasy in front of 
his strong minded fnend 

“Oh, I don’t dare do that," he said We d get j:aught 
“Of course we won’t Don’t be so wishywasl^, chided 
Sukuman “We won’t be caught, I promise you Well go to 


Tbe Bund, Stinagoi. 


Madras and I’ll buy you ail the things you’ve been wanting for 
a long time — anything you like!” Sukuman shrugged his shoulders, 
“We’ll have the time of our lives.” 

Bhanu struggled with himself but the balance on the side of 
dishonesty weighed a little too heavily and he gave in. 

The cheque carefully signed, Sukuman gave him instructions 
about the morrow. They would go to the bank in the morning and 
catch the afternoon train to Madras. 

Bhanu did not sleep too well that night. He felt rather bad 
about slipping his work the next day, but his parents as usual were 
only interested in their own affairs and took no notice when he told 
them he was going to stay the night with Sukuman. 

Seated in the bank the next day Bhanu’s hands trembled, but 
the bold self-assurance of Sukuman and the somewhat sleepy eyes 
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of the clerk who took the cheque in and brought the money back 
made him feel brighter. 

“At last,“ breathed Sukuman when they were both sealed in 
the train and the money was bulging from his trouser pocket. “We’ll 
share fifty-fifty. Now for a good time!” 

They went the rounds of picture houses, eating houses, cloth- 
ing shops, and decided to slay the night in the best hotel in town. 
The next morning when it was lime to board the train for home 
neither of the boys in his inmost heart fell that the life of a quick- 
rich man was all fun. Bhanu definitely had indigestion from over- 
eating on rich food he wasn’t used to and Sukuman somehow didn’t 
have the grand feeling he thought he would have after such a “good 
lime.” Both boys sat in the train — the wad of notes had all been 
spent and the things they had acquired with them were not much 
use at the present because they had to be kept hidden for some 
time. Sukuman realized that the future might be rather precarious, 
and sensing the spirit of depr^ion descending upon them both, 
decided to allay it by making bigger plans. 

“Cheer up, Bhanu,” he said. “We’ll do a better job of this 
next time. We'll aim higher and go off for a holiday to Kashmir 
— just you and me.” 

“How?” asked Bhanu, rather weakly, as he was beginning 
to lose faith in Sukuman’s idea. 

“We will just take more money from the bank. You tell your 
folks we both have work in Madras and we will leave for Kashmir 
tomorrow evening.” 

“I don’t think We ought to lake any more of Mr. Venkala- 
swamy’s money,” answered Bhanu. “We’ll land in trouble. Be- 
sides it isn’t really right.” 

“Oh, no, we won’t land in trouble,” replied Sukuman, very 
cocksure of himself. “Any^vay we are only taking what belongs 
to us. Why should Mr. Venkataswamy have so much money? It 
isn’l fair. All men should be equal — ^and they soon would be if I 
had anything to do with politics.” 





250 


OUR CmLDREJf 


Bhanu wavered once more and gave in, smothering any pricks 
of conscience with the seeming wisdom of Sukuman s last statement. 

The curious questions and looks of the neighbours when the 
two boys arrived home made both culprits feel they had better make 
themselves scarce. On the way to the bank the second time they 
accidentally bumped into Mr. Venkataswamy. Without apologizing 
they scurried away as fast as they could wondering if he had missed 
the cheque book from his desk. Evidently he hadn’t for he con- 
tinued to go from the bank to his car which was parked outside. 

Inside the bank the boys produced the cheque, this time made 
out for Rs. 2,000. The clerk somehow didn’t look sleepy this time 
and it seemed that he stared at them rather queerly and had a small 
grin on his face. Or was that just his imagination? Sukuman blinked 
and looked the other way. It seemed that they had to wait an 
awfully long lime — would the man never bring the money? Ah, the 


As the potter moulds the vessel so parents can mould the character of tbefr ehildtea. 
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door was opening and Bhanu began to breathe freely. Not the 
clerk alone, Jbut four people — the clerk, the manager, and two 
others. “Now, boys," said the “two others" who to the boys in 
their nervous dazed condition looked as though they might be in 
uniform, “Put out your hands!” Before Sukuman and Bhanu could 
think what had happened they were both handcuffed, marched 
outside to a waiting police van and driven away to the police station. 
As the boys were pushed unceremoniously into separate cells many 
things occurred to them both. Bhanu looked out through the bars 
and some of the things he had learnt from his teacher in school 
flashed before his mind. “Honesty is the best policy,” "Be sure 
your sins will find you out,” “What is done in secret will be shouted 
from the housetops,” seemed to stare him in the face in big letters. 
He buried his head in his hands and cried bitterly that be bad 
allowed an evil companion to persuade him into bringing disgrace 
and shame to himself and his family. He understood now to ‘the 
full the truth that stolen fruits may taste sweet at first but that the 
bitterness and gall to follow makes them poisonous to all that is 
desirable and good in this life. 

Yes, the ivay of the thief and law breaker is hard — ^not only 
is it hard for the man who breaks the law in a big way and gels 
caught and punished, but it is a proved fact that undiscovered sins 
and thefts bring their own punishment — punishment from which it 
" is impossible to escape though a man has all the riches on earth. 
We sow good seed — we reap a good harvest; we steal — and a 
harvest of moral degeneration is the outcome. 

Money honestly acquired can be a source of pleasure and good 
to the owner and to the poor around him, but money dishonestly 
acquired may give material benefits which have no lasting value, 
but a man’s moral nature will be destroyed by them. 

Parents, teachers, and children would do well to remember 
the old proverb, “How much better it is to get wisdom than gold! 
and to get understanding rather to be chosen than silver!" 
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